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First tale 


Tribal people constitute about 8.8 percent of the total population 
of India. Their contribution in shaping Indian culture is not properly 
assessed. Though tribal people were the main land holder of many 
parts of India, they have been deprived of their land and territory and 
finally they have been displaced. 

Tribal people have a rich cultural tradition which is 
misunderstood by the modern educated society. Tribal people have 
been considered uneducated and uncivilized in comparison to the 
civilized society. 

But looking at the cultural richness of the tribal society it would 
be evident that, they are the sons and daughter of nature lived in the 
lap of their earth mother through the ages. They understand the 
mysteries of naturc. They talk with the tree and creepers. They talk 
with the birds and animals. They live with the birds and animals 
since they depend on them. Thus they live a life of integrated 
worldview.They learns from the nature. 

While struggling for a survival in their own natural habitat, 
tribal people come across many a hurdle and they try to over comeit. 
This gives them strength to build up creative cultural resources in 
their collective mind. Environment gives them the opportunity of 
understanding the world around them and to live a meaningful life 
exploiting it. Forest is the mother of tribal people. Therefore they wish 
the forest to remain ever green. Forest brings abundance in the life of 
tribal people. Therefore the unspoken words of the forest are manifested 
in the spoken words of the tribal. In the lap of nature everyone, 
irrespective of man and animal have equal status since they all are 
the creation of mother carth. 

All these above thoughts come to your mind when you arc a 
part of this world view. An African proverb reads “those who are 
uninitiated can not understand our songs.” This means people who 
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have not tried to understand the cultural aspects of tribal people can 
not understand them even they stay with them. 

Koraput is a tribal populated district in the state of Orissa. This 
region was a parl of Mahakantara region and some time known as 
Trikalinga, and some lime under the Dandakaranya region. Jaina 
and Buddhist relics are found abundantly in this region. The 
Malkangiri region and Nabarangpur region bear the foot print of the 
Ramayana age. A historical remnant of the Nala dynasty is found in 
the Puskarigada (Podagarh in Umerkote region) signifies the cultural 
richness of Koraput. Briefly Koraput was a region of historical 
significance. 

Undivided Koraput has been the dominant land of the tribal. 
Thoir co existence with the nontribal is so close that it gave birth lo 
a link language called Desia.But the tribal language is continue to be 
the mother Longue of many tribal people in the region. 

Oral tradition as a means of communication has contributed to 
the cultural enrichment of tribal people of Koraput. The songs and 
tales, the myths and legends, the oral epics and narratives, music 
and dance elc, have created a space of understanding a traditional 
culture in Orissa. Tribes like the Kondhs ,Bhatara,Bhunmia, Gonds, 
Gadaba,Koya ,Bonda, Saura and many other communilies have 
substantially contributed to the traditional culture of Koraput. 

Oral [radition is one of the strongest modes of communication 
and ils purposc is to know the world around them through tales and 
songs. Thus the tales and songs are the mental representation of 
cultural world. The creativity expressed not only in oral tradition, but 
also in wall painting, craft, music and dance \ and also in techno- 
economic invention. The intellectual exercise of tribal people is based 
on earning for a purpose where mind, hand and heart is engaged 
with meaning and the outcome is to support the survival. Tales and 
songs, art and craft are not the means of entertainment , but a 
necessity of understanding their own environment to adapt their 
life with the environment for their community survival. Briefly, 
tribal community of Koraput has a lot to teach the modern community, 
especially on suslainable development by using minimum natural 
resources for themselves, maintains cultural bio diversities for a future 
world. 
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People of Koraput worship Earth Mother goddess and they have 
a ritual called mati Sitala - which is followed afler the main calendar 
festival is observed. This indicates that tribal people know how lo 
cool the earth, if it is warm. Loss of nature has resulted global 
warming and to make the globe cool, natural scientists are thinking 
of keeping the earth cool by maintaining bio diversities. Tribal people 
of the world have the knowledge on respecting the forest and they 
are the real preserver of earth, water, and forest .Unforlunately we 
don’t understand this ,being infatuated with Lhe modern technology. 

Here we have some fundamental questions. 

a. Do we know the tribal culture as a part of global cultural 
system? If yes how? 

b. How the tribal culture can be the source of development for a 
sustainable green earth where the habitat is not threatened by 
technology and climatic change? 

c. How the tribal knowledge system can be used in the 
development process (health, education, land preservation, forest 
management, water harvesting and so on.) 

How we get all these knowledge with out pondering in to the 
cultural landscape of tribal? The single answer is to “know the tribal 
knowledge system from the community and possibly if we gel a 
vision we can associate our ideas for a better world. 

To understand such a tribal world, the efforts of a nontribal 
scholar are certainly a venture that should be encouraged. Sri Ranjan 
Pradhan, a journalist by profession, has delved into the cultural 
ocean of tribal region of Koraput and has collected many precious 
gems of folktales. These folktales are directly collected from the 
unlettered community members. Most of the tales have been collected 
from the Gonds, ,the Bhatra and the Kondh and Saura, Gadaba, 
Koya, and Paraja tribe. 

The tales are unique in ils composition. ‘The reason being, these 
tales are the representation of collective memory of the communily 
which they have listened from their grandparents or older parents. 
Thus the cultural continuity of tales from one generation to the other 
is quite visible in the collection. 

The context of the tales arc clearly indicatos the forest life and 
agriculture sociely. Co existence of man, birds and animals in the 
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context signifies the symbiotic relationship between the environment 
and the human habitat that makes social contact and some times 
struggle for survival. The tales related to animals are the reflection 
of human mind which compare the human nature with the animals. 
Symbolically the tiger or a bear or a monkey or a jackle represent 
different human hehaviour and characters. A jackal is always a witty 
and shrewd that cheats others. 

Similarly the small creatures are witty and able to win the 
strongest animal. 

Story of the king and queen, prince and princess, demoness is 
common paradigm in Indian folktales. Palace and capital city are the 
common model thal influence the tribal community since the palace 
and the capital is the symbol of power. Magic and supernaturalism is 
abundantly found in the tales. Tantric cult like Savari Vidya is 
dominant in tribal folklore. 

Sri Pradhan has taken a lot of pains in collecting the tales 
from different tribal communities. His efforts are praise-worthy. 
Before this compilation he has two hooks to his credit. Ono is the tales 
from Koraput in Oriya language and another is on culture of the Paraja 
tribe of Koraput. As a young scholar, it is expected that he will 
contribule a lot in fulure time to come. 

This compilation will explore the unknown areas of tribal 
culture of Koraput which resolves the questions that was raised by 
me. 

I hope that the ‘tales from hill and jungle’ will attract the 
readers as well as many scholars of literature, environmental science 
and humanities to understand the another realm of culture that has 
the truth and secrecy of maintaining cultural bio-diversities. 


Dr. Mahendra Kumar Mishra 

State SC/ST Education Coordinator 
Orissa Primary Education 
Programme Authority 
Bhubaneswar. 
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My tale 


I am going to complete this work now. 
But it is a different matter whether anyone 
will be benefited from this or not. After 
publication of this work in English, how far 
the tribal people will be able to improve their 
literature, culture will be rich and life style 
is still another different matter. But it is truc 
that | have found plenty of pleasure from 
this job. 
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Another question is, after publication of 
this work in English, will the tribal people 
be civilised and literate overnight? Will it 
inspire them to leave the jungles and reside 
in towns? Will it prompt them to prevent 
themselves from being exploited by the 
cunning general people? Will they be aware 
of their wellbeing and give-up drinking 
wine and all other addictions? Will their 
children read more and become successful 
in different competitive examinations? 

If this work is able to change the lifestyle 
of some tribal people, then 1/11 think that this 
labour has been fruitful to some extent. But 
can it change the lifestyle of tribal people 
overnight? lt can’t. Then for whom should 
this book be printed? If one tribal child gets 
the opportunity to read this book, then I will 
satisfy myself with the thought that I have 
got the remuneration for my labour. On the 
other hand, if an urban tribal girl can read 
this book and tell these stories to her grand 
children in her old age to make them sleep, 
I shall have the pleasant feeling that I have 
done something. 

In this book, mainly the folk tales of 
Koraput tribal region have been collected. 
After completion of this work, my labour of 
long years will be fruitful. Koraput district 
has given me an excellent opportunity to 
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be in proximity with the tribal lives and 
culture. I have been influenced by the 
dialects and lifestyle of the tribes of this 
region. Fascinating fountains, cool air, clean 
water, dense forests, hills ranges and vast 
exapanses of dry lands have also 
mesmerised me. 

Under the full moon night, in a Kondh 
village of Jharigaon (Nabarangapur 
District), I have danced with Kondh 
Dhangidies(the village beauties), with my 
hands round their waists and keeping pace 
with their steps. I have eaten the meat of 
the jungle birds and drunk country liquor 
like mahuli, salap with them. I have slept on 
the string cot in Kondh’s house. While 
spending my life in Kondh’s village on such 
an exhilirating full moon night, I lost myself. 
The expericnce during the dance has lefl an 
indelible impression on my mind and will 
remain one of my most cherished all time 
rememberances. The smile of the Kondh 
beauties still dances before my eyes. 

The Kondh people have brought and 
given moe cocks. They have given me toln tel 
(a traditional cooking oil), sall, turmeric and 
onions. While cooking the Kondhs have sat 
surrounding me near the oven. 1 have been 
treated in the most revered manner: as if I 
am a representative of god or a new 
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creature from a different planet, the Mars. 

] have spent many nights in the remote 
villages of Dasamantpur block of Koraput 
district. 1 have stayed in the Paraja villages 
like Chandeipadar, Gothapadar, Sitikasili, 
Bendali, Naragan, Haladisila etc. of 
Dasamantpur block. I have collected the 
Paraja tales from the Paraja men and 
women. 

I always keep a small tape-recorder and 
7 pixel digital camera with me. Without 
these two kits, I think, it is meaningless to 
go lo tribal villages. Tribal young boys, 
village beauties, even old men and women 
gather around me. I take snaps of them and 
after few days | give them their copies. 
Getting their beautiful photographs, they 
feel delighted and get obliged to me. With 
the photographs in their hands, they think 
that, they have got everything in the world. 
Then 1 will be tape-recording their songs and 
tales sitting with them. The old men and old 
women will be telling from their bag of tales 
and I will be immersed in listening to them 
attentively. Though, I would always use an 
interpreter to explain me the things which I 
do not understand well in their language. 

In such an inaccessible hilly area with dry 
lands and forest, drinking water has always 
been a dream for me. Getting no drinking 
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water, I would be compelled to drink the 
water of the stream or any source of dirty 
water in the jungle. In the mean time 
wicked mosquitoes would be biting me. I 
would be requesting them, “Oh, dear 
mosquitoes, don’t bite me. I am going to do 
a noble job for your tribal people.” Yet, the 
foolish mosquitoes would not listen to me. 
They would be sucking out my sweet blood 
which made of Andhra fish and eggs, 
Punjab’s wheat and rice, West Bengal’s 
pattatoes and brinjals etc. Everytime, |! 
would be returning to my own town with 
a dormant dose of malaria. 

I have collected tribal folk tales, songs and 
many other traditional songs from those 
jungles and hills. Now, I am going to give 
them a shape in the book form. Out of 62 
tribes of Odisha, 26 tribes live in Koraput 
region. They are Kondhs, Parajas, Bhotras, 
Souras, Gonds, Bhumias, Gadvas, 
Omanatyas, Dhuruas, Bhunjias, Halvas, 
Santals, Banjaras, Koyas, Bondos etc. 
Different tribe’s have tribe-specific culture 
and language. I have collected the tales with 
great labour. I have been very careful to 
retain their feelings and souls of their tales. 

One may think that in a tribal society, 
the number of tales is less than songs. The 
cause of this is very simple. The poetic 
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expression and passion for songs is an 
integral part of tribal lives. A tribal girl can 
express her feelings and emotions to her 
lover more easily through songs and music 
than through stories. It is well known that 
all socio-cultural activities, rituals, traditions 
and festivals of tribal societies are music and 
song oriented. Without song and music, it 
is meaningless to think about tribal lives. 

It may be easier to collect songs. But it is 
too difficult to gather stories. The tribal songs 
can be collected from here and there, but 
same is not the case with stories. I personally 
feel that one needs to put in too much 
courage and labour to collect stories. A tribal 
girl can sing a song very easily, but can not 
tell a tale so easily. 

I have applied my experience with the 
tribals and exploited my big net-work while 
carrying out this job. In every tribal village, 
] am a well-known face. Every tribal person 
likes me very much. I have got tremendous 
hospitality and love from them during my 
research. 

First of all, I shall be obliged to Shri 
Soumya Ranjan Patnaik, the editor of 
SAMBAD (the odia daily newspaper) for 
thiswork. If that adorable personality had 
not send me to this district as the 
representative of SAMBAD, I would have 
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been deprived of this experience. 

I am indebted to Dr. Abhilash Nayak, 
expert in Iinglish language and Regional 
Director of IGNOU, Koraput who has 
helped me prepare and give a proper shape 
to this book in English. His suggestions for 
improving the grammar and lexis of this 
text has been of immense help to me. I am 
grateful to eminent educationist Ballav 
Narayan Sabat of Nabarangapur for his 
scholarly advice during the preparation of 
this script. . 

And I am also grateful to Dr. Arabinda 
Padhi (IAS), Dr. Paramananda Patel, My 
elder brother Ashok Mohanty, editor 
(Paschima), Pratap Tripathy, Senior, 
Journalist, English Lecturer Panchanan 
Duria, poet Pradeep Mishra, resercher 
Umakanta Das of Koraput, Krushna 
chandra Panigrahi, Director of Tribal 
Museum, Koraput, Sadashiba Dash of 
Bikrampur, Kailash Behera of Umerkot, my 
elder brother dear Jagannath Rath of Village 
Ekamba of Nandahandi block, Laxman 
Khara, Mukunda Prasad Mahalik (teacher), 
Gokul Pattnaik, Pramod Patra of Jharigan, 
Iswar Rao of Nabarangapur, Suresh ku. 
Panda of Borigumma block of Koraput 
district, Krutibas Naik of Tentulikhunti, 
Tankadhar Jani of Tentulikhunti, 
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Umakanta Jani and Ghana Jani of 
Rajamattu village of Papadahandi, Mulia 
Jani of village Handiguda of Tentulikhunti 
block, Dhana Jani, the President of ‘Jayapur 
block Paraja Samaja Vikas Parisada’, Bali 
Naik, the village head of Sanchindri village, 
Koraput district, Unga Paddiyam:i, tribal 
leader of Malkangiri, Ram prasad Madkami 
of village Iralgundi of Malkangiri, Khanja 
Sabar and Jakesika Lacheme of Bisamkatak, 
Rayagada district. 

After all, I cann‘t forget the contribution 
of my wife Pragyan for imparting the final 
shape to this book by accepting the 
responsibility of publishing this book. 


Ranjan Pradhan 
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Tale of the Mother Crocodile & he Jac hal 
(Folk tale of Kondh tribe, Nabarangapur District) 


There was a big tank with bottomless water in a jungle. A 
mother crocodile lived there with her more than fifty children. 
They spent all their time happily. 

One day in the morning, a jackal went by that tank. He 
saw many crocodiles in that tank and got to know that there 
were fifty in all. He thought, “If 1 manage to get all of them, 
I will not have to worry about my meals for two months. He 
became cheerful to think about this. 
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The jackal thought seriously and made a plan. On another 
day, the jackal went by the embankment of the tank and 
saw the mother crocodile with her children in the tank. 

Coming out of the tank, the mother crocodile sat on 
embankment and basked herself in the sunshine. Taking it to 
be an opportunity, the jackal saw the crocodile and said, 
“Good morning, Madam crocodile. How do you do? How 
are your children?” 

Pleased with this kind of obedient behaviour of the jackal, 
the mother crocodile also asked the wherabouts of the jackal. 

The mother crocodile asked the jackal, “Dear Mr Jackal, 
how do you pass your time?” 

The jackal said in reply, “What should I say Madam? Now 
it is a holiday. | spend my time with great difficulty. There is 
absolutely no work.” 

He went on speaking seriously, “When the school is open, 
I spend my time in teaching children. I have got so much 
obsessed with this practice of teaching that 1 don’t feel OK 
without them.” 

“Now it is mission to educate all the children of this jungle. 
It is only because of me all these animals are able to get 
educated and carn names,” the Jackal said with pride. 

He did not even stop here. He tried to coax the mother 
crocodile with his persuasive words. He continued, “This 
Jackal master is famous in the jungle for this service. Don’t 
you know this, madam? Well, nothing to worry. It is not too 
late. Why don’t you send your children to me during these 
holidays? Let them learn something and get educated. 
Remaining confined to the tank, they will become stupids 
and won't know about the outside world.” 
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With his sweet words the Jackal was able to win over the 
mother crocodile. At last, she was convinced about the 
necessity of educating her children. She thought, “Really 
remaining inside the tank my children have become stupid. 
Cut off from the outside world, my children have become 
real fools.” So after due speculation, she decides to educate 
her children anyhow. 

First of all, she sent twenty out of her fifty children with 
the Jackal master to learn. Taking all of them along, the jackal 
returned jungle with joy and a sense of victory. 

The mother crocodile was also happy. “My children will 
cease to be stupids. They will learn many things, earn good 
name and interact with many other animal friends in the 
jungle. They will be truly literate,” she thought and swelled 
in pride. 

The jackal took these children into a cave. Afterwards he 
brought one by one child from the cave and ate them up 
happily. 

“ After twenty days, all this food would be exhausted. What 
shall I eat further?” the Jackal thought. 

After eating the first lot of twenty crocodile children, the 
jackal thought of his next plan of action. 

Then the jackal eyed on the rest thirty children of of the 
crocodile. 

One day, the jackal came and reached the tank. The mother 
crocodile was excited to sec the Jackal master and was cager 
to know the progress of her children. 

The jackal saluted madam crocodile and described about 
her children’s progess in education. He explained how the 
crocodile’s children learned the alphabets, arithmetics, the 
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integers, the multiplication table, addition, subtraction and 
many more. In order to fuel the mother crocodile’s pride he 
further added, “Do you know Madam, your eldest son is 
very intelligent, He learns lessons quickly. He will learn many 
things in no time. You see, he will the most literate animal in 
the jungle.” 

The mother crocodile hears the praise of her son and 
swelled up in pride. He continued his praise of the crocodile 
children, “Madam, your twenty children really lucky. They 
all are reading well. But why don’t you think of your other 
thirty children? Send them also with me today. They will 
also read with their brothers and sisters and become literate.” 

This sugar-coated onversation of the Jackal master touchec 
the mother crocodile very much. So she sent her other children 
with him. 

The jackal took the crocodile children along and was very 
cheerful. This time also, he kept them in the cave and ate 
them up one by one, one each day. While eating them 
regularly, he exhausted all the thirty crocodile children within 
thirty days. After finishing off his food, the Jackal again 
thought what he would do further. A new idea came to the 
his mind. He thought about the mother crocodile. “How big 
the mother crocodile is!” salive rolled down his mouth as he 
thought about this. 

Brooding over this, the jackal went to the tank where the 
mother crocodile lived. Seeing the jackal, the mother crocodile 
saluted him and asked, “Dear Master, what is the new news 
about my children? How are they faring in their studies? 
What about their health?” 

“What answer will he give to these questions of the 
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crocodile?” the jackal thought and shivered in fear. But, he 
garnered courage and said, “Madam, you are a good mother. 
Leaving all your children with me, you must be feeling lonely. 
You must see them once. Why do not you visit them tomorrow 
itself? You will be proud to see them learned.” 

The mother crocodile got the message of the jackal master 
and abused herself for not being responsible. She got worried 
to go to the jungle at the latest available opportunity and see 
her children. 

The mother crocodile walked along with the jackal master 
to see her children. 

It was the time of sunset when they started moving towards 
the jungle. The jackal said, “Madam, we have to cross a long 
distance to reach our home. The evening is coming to an end. 
Let's do onething, we will halt somewhere here for tonight 
and we will start our journey the tomorrow moming.” 

The mother crocodile agreed with the jackal master. They 
went to the thrashing ground of a farmer. There was a straw 
hut on the farmer's ground. The jackal said to the mother 
crocodile, “Madam, you are a woman, so you should spend 
the night inside the straw hut. I can sleep outside.” 

The mother crocodile readily agrced with the jackal 
master’s proposal and slept inside the straw hut. The jackal 
placed a stone at the entrance of the hut and watched it from 
outside. 

When night deepened, the jackal brought a bit of fire from 
the nearby village. He set fire to the straw hut where the 
crocodile slept. The straw hut burnt down completely and 
the crocodile could not come out and diced there inside the 
straw hut. 
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The jackal was immersed in the thought of devouring the 
baked crocodile. He eagerly waited to eat the burnt and tasty 
flesh of such a big crocodile. He was so deeply engrossed in 
these exciting thoughts that he was blind to waht was 
happening ncarby. 

Seeing the flames of fire coming out of the thrashing 
ground, the farmer and the members of his family rushed to 
the spot suddenly with sticks and other weapons. The jackal 
still waited in a cheerful mood to devour the crocodile. Seeing 
the jackal sitting under the tree, the farmer as well as the 
villagers beat him. It was a great fun for them. Consequently, 
the poor jackal died on the spot. 

So, the tale tells us that if we think ill of others, God thinks 
ill of us. Just as the jackal after devouring all the children of 
the mother crocodile planned to eat her, he himself died 
eventually due to too much of greed. 
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Tale of the Florists Daughter and Serpent 
(Folk tale of Bhatra tribe, Nabarangapur District) 


A little child was asleep in bed. A serpent raised its hood 
near the child. Seeing the serpent and the child logether in 
the bed, pcople of the house were afraid of it. The child’s 
paternal aunt was perturbed to sec such a terrible sight. 

But, when all members arrives there and the place was 
crowded, the serpent ran away immediately from that place. 

The serpent had gone away. But, since then the child's 
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aunt could not rest in peace. Doubt arose in her mind. She 
considred it to be something very inauspicious. 

As the serpent had already slept with the child, there must 
be something behind it. She presumed that the child belonged 
to the clan of the serpents and was thus inauspicious for the 
family. Hence made a plan to kill the child and throw it in 
the forest. She concluded that the child was not good for the 
family. 

Knowing this attitude of his sister, the child’s father hid 
her in clothes and took her away to the jungle. He decided to 
save the child anyhow. Then he went to the jungle and he 
did not kill the little innocent child. With strong faith in god, 
he made the child sleep under a tree and returned home. 

At this time, a florist old man and his old wife came through 
the jungle and saw the child sleeping under a tree and crying. 
Seeing such a nice female child, theydecided to raise and bring 
her up. They held the child carefully and fondled her. They 
kept the little child in a pot which they had purchased from 
the market and brought her to home. Back home, they hid 
the child in their house. Nobody knew about this matter. The 
neighbours even did not know about the child. 

After this, the florist old woman thought of a new plan. 
She went to the market and brought an earthern pot. She 
kept the pot over her stomach and wore a cloth over it so 
that she would look pregnant. 

In this condition, the florist old woman went to the nearby 
village to sell brinjals. The children, girls and young women 
of the village saw this condition of the florist old woman and 
wondered and whispered. 

“God has been kind to this woman at last. She has been 


28 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


tales from hill and jungle 


blessed. She is bearing a child this time,” the women of the 
village thought. 

The children and young girls of the village said to her, “O, 
old woman, how strange! You are pregnant at this agc. You 
will be a mother in a few days. Very nice” 

The florist old woman said, “We have no children. God 
has blessed us in old age. He has listened to our prayer. So 
we are thankful to god. How does it matter to you?” 

The old woman sold the brinjals and returned home. 
Reaching home, she said at once, “O’ God! my stomach aches 
terribly. There is something the matter.” 

After this, she entered a room and bolted the doors. After 
a few moments, the florist declared that his wife had given 
birth to a female child. 

The neighbours gathcred there to see it. They were pleased 
to see the female child of the florist woman. 

“God has blessed us with a female child at this age,” the 
florist old man said and thanked God. 

Being exhilirated, the florist old man invited the neighbours 
and all villagers, “O, my neighbours, come. We will name 
our daughter.” 

The neighbours came and gathered in his house. After 
thorough deliberation, they all decided to call an astrologer. 
The astrologer came and said to the old couple”lley old 
couple, ‘Tulasi Devi’ (a goddess) has visited your home. So 
you should name her Tulasa.” Hence the baby girl was named 
Tulasa. 

The daughter grew day by day like a growing moon. She 
became a young girl in course of time. 

Everyday Tulasa went to the gate of the king to play with 
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the girls. There the children played many kinds of games.n 
The king had a daughter of the same age of Tulasa. The 
princess and Tulasa played together every day. Both played 
with dust, mud and swung on the flows of songs. 

Tulasa was so beautiful that the princess was pale in front 
of her. 

The queens apprehended that the king might be diverted 
by secing the beauty of Tulasa. Thinking about this, the qucens 
became envious. They all got together, abused Tulasa and 
got her out of the palace. They asked her not to come again 
to the King’s gate. Tulasa was very sorry about this and 
sobbed profuscly. 

Days passed quickly. Tulasa attained puberty and became 
a beautiful young woman of that region. The florist old 
woman was deeply involved in her business with flowers. In 
the mean time, Tulasa also went with her to sell flowers. She 
went from village to village to sell flowers. One day, Tulasa 
went to the king's palace holding flowers in a basket. Seeing 
her extraordinary beauty the queens exclaimed and inflamed 
in envy. They apprchended, “ If the king sees this stupid girl,he 
may make her the principal queen.” They thought, “If we 
kill this florist girl in the harem and burn her secretly, the 
king won't know anything about this matter. lf this florist 
girl lives, certainly she will be the principal queen.” 

So the queens ordered the messengers to kill Tulasa. In 
obeyance of their order, the messengers took Tulasa to the 
jungle. Tulasa could know about this, requested the 
messengers, “O’ brothers, don’t kill me. lf you want to kill 
moe, then you have to do one thing. The secret of my life lies 
in the chief clephant of the king. I will only dic if you can kill 
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that elephant.” 

Then the foolish messengers left Tulasa in the jungle, went 
back to the palace and killed the chicf elephant of the king. 
Tulasa escaped from them. 

In the mean time, the princess knew about the plan of 
killing her friend, Tulasa. She came to ‘I'ulasa and said, “My 
dear friend, nobody can kill you. If they kill you, they will 
have to kill me first.” 

After some days, Tulasa went to the palace again with 
flowers. On that day also, the queens made a plan to kill her 
again. They again called the messengers to take Tulasa to the 
jungle and kill her. Once again, the messengers took Tulasa 
and went to the jungle. When they got ready to kill her she 
said to them, “O’ brothers, don’t kill me. If you want to kill 
me, then you must know the secret of my death. Listen first. 
There is an idol in one of the seven rooms located in the middle 
of seven seas. That idol wears seven golden chains of seven 
tolas (measuring unit of gold). My life is within those golden 
chain of seven tolas. You have to go there first. After going 
there, you have to cut the neck of the idol into many picccs 
with only one stroke of sword. The seven necklaces of the 
idol would br detached from the neck. Then 1 will die. This is 
the mystery of my life and death.” 

Tulasa told the mystery of her death to the messengers. 
Hearing this, the soldiers went to the centre of the seven seas. 
They reached the place wherc the idol existed. True to the 
description of Tulasa, the messengers found the spirit of 
Tulasa in the sea and were delighted. Then, without delay, 
they detached the neck of the idol with one stroke and broke 
it into many pieces. And then having brought the golden 
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necklace, they came away. Afterwards, they reached the 
palace with the necklace and gave it to the queens. Seeing 
the spirit of Tulasa, the queens became very happy. They killed 
the spirit and Tulasa died. 

The queens said to the soldiers, “Take this corpse and throw 
it in the dense forest and come back.” Taking the corpse, the 
soldiers went to the forest. At this time, the king was coming 
through the forest from the other side. The soldiers and the 
king came face to face. The soldiers were taking the corpse 
by covering it, but its palms were visible from out side. The 
king happened to see the palms and ordered the messengers 
to descend the corpse. Then the king himself also descended 
from the horse. 

The king questioned them, “O’ messengers, who is this 
beautiful maid whose corpse you are carrying now?” The 
corpse bearers hadd no other way out. They told him that it 
belonged to the florists daughter. As the florist woman had 
no kith and kin, so they were taking the corpse to cremate it. 
After seeing the beautiful palms, the king ordered the bearers 
to take the cloth off the corpse. The king was bowled over 
and dumbfounded by the beauty of the beauty of Tulasa, 

A series of doubts haunted the king. “How did this 
beautiful maid die all of a sudden? There must be some 
mystery behind her death.” At once, the king ordered to 
make a high level enquiry into the matter. Observing this 
sudden twist in the course of events, the soldiers trembled in 
fear. 

At this time an old monkey suddenly got down from the 
tree. He came near Tulasa and joined her head with the trunk 
of her body. He brought some herbs from the jungle and 
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annointed the cut place of the corpse. After this, the monkey 
pronounced some charms and said, “Madam, why arc you 
lying like this? Wake up soon.” 

Then, Tulasa got up and sat at once. Her face dazzled 
with exquisite beauty. The monkey described all the facts 
before the king and said, “Fis majesty, God has created this 
beautiful spirit only for you. So you accept her, Your 
Highness.” 

The king returned to the palace with ‘lulasa with great 
pleasure. He immediately ordered to hang those qucens who 
had killed Tulasa. 

Then the king made Tulasa his principal qucen and they 
lived happily together. 
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Dunguru and Old Demoness 
(Folk tale of Bhatra tribe of Nabarangapur District) 


Bhuluku Dunguru was an old man. He lived in a tribal 
village. He was well known for his mastery over witchcraft. 
He could eat a bag of rice for a meal and drank a basin of 
water. 

He plucked sour fruits in the jungle everyday, sold them 
in nearby market and purchased rice. 
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Going to the jungle and market was his routine work. 
Hence people could see him only for a short time in the village. 

One day, the children of the village told the old man, “O’ 
Dunguru grand father, we will go with you to the jungle to 
pluck sour fruits and eat ripe sour fruits.” Seeing their zeal, 
he did not prevent them from coming with him. He took them 
into the jungle with him. Nearly twenty five children from 
the village went with him to the jungle that day. The old 
man and the children plucked the sour fruits together from 
the jungle. Being hungry, the children ate all the fruits. 
Gradually, they felt drowsy. So they spread leaves and slept 
on them. They slept for a long time. 

After some time, they woke up and felt thirsty and wanted 
to drink water. They begged water to the old man. The old 
man said to them, “We have to find out where water is.” 
Then the old man said to a child, “You climb a tree,sece 
downwards and find out if there is any source of water 
nearby. There must be water somewhere near this place. | 
can see the birds flying. If there is any water, then we will go 
there for water.” 

After this, a boy amongst them climbed a trcce and saw 
downwards. He also saw some birds flying near a trce al a 
distance. Then the boy descended from the tree. The old man 
and the children went there according to the words of the 
boy and got water. They drank water upto their satisfaction. 

The old man said to the child, “I will also drink water.” 

Then the old man started drinking water. He went on 
drinking until all the water of the tank dried up. He drank 
up and sucked all the water from the tank. The children were 
surprised to see this magic of the old man. They cagerly asked 
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to the old man, “QO’ Grand Father, how does it happen? Where 
did the tankful water go? 

The children asked several questions to the old man. The 
old man said, “Dear child, this is the power of magical charm, 
understand?” 

As the water of the tank dried up, the fishes and all other 
acquatic lives were in serious trouble without water. The 
children danced cheerfully and said, “O’ Grand Father, let 
us take these fishes home.” 

Then the old man took out a magical wicker basket, gave 
it to the children and said, “O’ children, fill up the wicker 
basket with all the fish.” 

The children filled up the wicker basket with all the fish. 
Then they went to other places in the jungle. 

The children again suffered from hunger. Saliva flowed 
from their mouth seeing the fresh living fishes. The old man 
said to the children, “We shall fry these fishes and eat. But 
where does the fire come from?” 

The old man again said, “O’ children, we have to search 
for fire first.” Then the old man sent five children in a 
particular direction to search {or fire. These five children went 
to some distance. A child out of them said, “We will again 
climb a tall tree and see where the fire is.” That child climbed 
the tree and saw curls of smoke coming out of a place. Hence 
he went in that direction. After travelling some distance, they 
saw a house. They went there and saw an old woman 
burning fire and warming herself. 

That woman was really a demoness. The children did not 
know this. But the old demoness was blind. She had a 
daughter but she was not there at home at that moment. She 
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had gone to the jungle in scarch of food. She did it everyday. 

When the blind old demoness heard the voice of the little 
children, saliva flowed from her mouth. The children asked 
the old woman to give them some fire. The blind old demoncss 
thought of a plan. She sent the children down into a tunnel. 
She said to the children, “O’ dear little children, there is fire 
inside the tunnel. Go there and bring fire.” Acting on the 
instructions of the demonoss the children entcred the tunnel. 
But they could not come out. They began to weep. Fearing 
this the demoness told the children, “Stay there, my dear little 
children, after half an hour my daughter will come. We 
hungry mother and daughter will eat up all of you and get 
peace.” 

Hearing these words from the demoness, the children cried 
loudly in fear and helplessness. In the mean timo, a long time 
passed. The five children did not return. The old man again 
sent other five children. Similarly, they too fell into the clutches 
of the old and blind demoness and entered the dark tunncl. 
Like this, all the twenty-five children entered that tunnel and 
they did not come out. The demoness wailed for the 
opportune moment to cat the children. Only saliva flowed 
from her mouth. “When will my daughter return? We will 
together devour these children and relish” the old demoncss 
was immersed in thse pleasant thoughts. 

On the other side, doubts arosc in the mind of the old man. 
He was worried about such inordinate delay in the return of 
children. “Where did all the children go? Not even a single 
child has returned yet. There must be something behind this” 
the old man was perturbed to think over thesc things. Then, 
the old man himself started looking for the children. He went 
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to the house of the demoness in search of the children. He 
saw the old demoness sitting by the oven and burning fire. 

When the old man asked the demoness about the children, 
she showed him the tunnel and said “O’ old man, why are 
you worried about them? The children are playing happily 
in the tunnel. Go there and bring them with you.” Then the 
old man went to the tunnel and saw the children crying for 
not being able to come out. 

Seeing the old man, the children intensified their roar and 
cried more loudly. They all requested him in chorus, “O' 
Grand Father, save us quickly from this place. If not, the 
daughter of the old demoncss will come and eat all of us.” 
The old man thought for a while. “What will I do in this 
situation?” he thought deeply. Afterwards, he brought out 
his magical wicker basket and asked the children to enter it. 
The old man by the power of his magical charm put the 
children in the magical wicker basket and came out of the 
tunnel cleverly. The blind demoness could not know anything 
about it. 

The old man came out of the tunnel. But having covered a 
small distance, he entered the cave of a tiger. In fear of the 
demoness, the old man and the children remained hidden in 
that cave for some time. Fortunately, the tiger was not there 
at that time. 

At this time, the daughter of the demoness returned home 
with a sorrowful mind. She had not bag even one prey in the 
whole day. The old demoness asked her, “What have you 
brought home today?” 

The daughter says, “I bring nothing.” 

The old demoness said to her daughter, “ O’ my dear child, 
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don’t worry. Now we have food for more than one month. 
Go to the tunnel silently. Take care that no one is able to sce 
you. Many human children and an old man are waiting for 
us. Let’s go and cut them with a chopper and have a heartful 
meal.” 

The daughter went into the tunnel and saw nobody there. 
She came to her mother sadly. The demoness told her 
daughter to chase them. The daughter started chasing 
without making delay. And within a fraction of moment, 
she searched whole the jungle. Finally she reached the tiger's 
cave and smelt of human beings there. 

In the mean time, when the daughter of the demoness 
entered the cave, the tiger came from the opposite side. But 
the old man and the children were in the cave during the 
moment. The daughter of demoncss and the tiger came face 
lo face and there was an intensive fight between them. From 
inside the cave, the old man and the children witnessed the 
fight. 

The fight continued for a long time. The daughter of 
demoness tried to catch the tiger. The tiger bit her hand. The 
daughter of the demonocss roared so loudly duc to pain that 
the cave quaked severely. The children terrified in fcar of 
that loud sound. The old man thought that either the daughter 
of demoness or the tiger would survive but both of them 
would be his foe. So both ought to die. If both died, then the 
old man and the children will be free. 

The old man sprayed all the water he had drunk spcedly 
towards the tiger and the daughter of demoness. So much 
water came out from the old man’s mouth that both floatedin 
the excess flow of water. 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


tales from hill and jungle 
After some time, the old man saw that there was neither 
the demoness nor the liger. They had floated away 
somewhere. At this time the old man holding the children 
came out of the cave and returned to the village. In the mean 
time, so many days had passed. The villagers had thought 
that the old man and the children might have died. So the 
villagers had gone to the bathing ghat for funeral rites. At 
this time, the old man rcached the village holding a wicker 
basket. As the old man came alone, the villagers asked him 
about the whereabouts of children. The old man kept the 
wicker basket on the ground and brought out all the children 
one by one and described all the facts before the villagers. 
The villagers were happy to see their children coming back 
to them and praised the old man’s courage. 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


lates from hill and jungle 


The Flying Elephant 
(A tale of Dongaria Kondh of Rayagada District) 


A farmer lived in a village. Ie cultivated peas in his land, 
sold the the peas and managed his family smoothly. 

That year there was a good growth of peas in his land. 
So, his joy knew no bounds. tHe danced cheerfully. 

But, there came his bad days. Everyday, somcbody starting 
eating away the peas from his land. He was at a loss to know 
who atc away the peas. 

One night, the farmer himself came to the land to 
investigate the matter. He reached his land and silently 
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waited. The night grew more and more intense. When there 
was absolute darkness all around, a peculiar sound was heard 
in the sky. The farmer tuned his ears to it and saw carefully. 
He saw a flying elephant descending from the sky onto the 
pea ficld. Soon after he saw the flying elephant eating the 
peas. There was nothing left for him to understand. He 
confirmed that the flying elephant ate all the peas everyday. 

The flying elcphant was engaged in eating the peas with 
all sincerity. The farmer went deleberately near the elephant 
and caught the tail of the elephant suddenly. But the elephant 
was ignorant of the matter. After completing his eating, the 
flying elephant again flew into the sky. Within no time, the 
flying elcphant reached the paradise. 

After reaching the paradise, the elephant saw a man 
hanging onto his tail. The elephant was surprised to see a 
man in the paradise. 

The elephant asked the farmer, “Who are you, Mr. man? 
And why are you hanging onto my tail like this?” 

Hearing the words of the elephant, the farmer said, “Sir, 
l am a poor farmer of the earth. You eat away all of my crops. 
What shall 1 do now and how will my family subsist? How 
and what shall I eat and live? Hence holding your tail, I came 
with you here. Now you may kill me or save me. I am at your 
mercy.” Saying so, the farmer began weeping. 

Having been touched by the appealing words of the 
farmer, the elephant called him and gave him some gold, 
diamond, coins and wealth. Then the elephant said to him, 
“Now, You can manage your family comfortably with this 
wealth and there will be no wants for you.” 

After giving plenty of gold, diamond and coins to the 
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farmer, the elephant also came near his house on carth to 
see him off and went back lo the paradise. 

Before returning to the paradise, the elephant said to the 
farmer again, “Don’t worry and be happy with this wealth. 
Tell me about your problems when I visit your field again 
toeat peas. I will solve all your problems.” Having said this, 
the elephant flew back into the sky. 

Some days passed. The farmer was not poor as before. I {fe 
became rich suddenly which surprised many of the villagers. 
They had no knowledge about this mystery behind his sudden 
richness. They wondered, “How does this farmer become rich 
overnight?” When they expressed their cagerness to know 
the mystery behind it, the farmer described all the facts before 
the villagers. 

Though, the farmer was a rich person now, there was no 
end to his greed. He always thought of making more wealth 
from the elephant. 

At this time, the villagers asked the farmer to show the 
flying elephant to them, he told them “The elephant will come 
again tomorrow in the night. We will sit and wait near the 
field. As soon as he comes we all will hang onto his lail and 
go to the paradise.” As per their plan, all villagers including, 
the farmer waited in the field next night. The clephant came 
again to the field to eat pcas. When the clephant began lo 
fly after cating peas, the farmer suddenly caught the tail of 
the elephant. After this, all the villagers also hung onc by one 
from the tail and hope to reach the paradise. 

The farmer held the tail of the elephant. One villager held 
his leg. Another held his leg followed by still another. This 
way they formed a chain and flew in the sky. Gradually, the 
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elephant flew lowards the paradise. When they were. about 
to reach the paradise, one of the villagers asked the farmer, 
“ After we reach the paradise, how much wealth will we bag?” 

The farmer opened his hands to say, “We will bag this 
much.” That put an end to their dreams/ speculations. When 
he stretched out his hands to show the amount of wealth 
they would be getting, the farmer lost his grip over the 
clephants tail and fell down. All other villagers meet the same 
fate and died on the spot. 

The farmer and the villagers reaped the consequences of 
being susceptible to too much of greed. 


44 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


tales from hill and jungle 


The Old Man and Old Woman 


(A tale of Paraja folk, Koraput District) 


An old man and old woman lived together. Sadly enough 
god had not blessed them with any children. Yet, the two 
souls spent time pleasantly. They had a pct dog and they 
took much care of the animal. 

They loved each other so deeply that they could not live 
without seeing each other for a second. When they went to 
to the jungle for hunting, the dog also acompanied them. 

The old couple did not get anything through hunting. 
The day scemed to be a cursed day. Wandering throughout 
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the day, they got nothing and returned home with a budened 
mind. 

Just at when the evening approached, suddenly the old 
man saw a rabbit running swiftly. The dog and the old man 
ran after the rabbit. The old woman also followed them. Seeing 
these three following him, the rabbit entered a big hole in 
fear. Soon after the dog also entered that big hole. Finally the 
old man and old woman also entered that hole. They searched 
for the rabbit for a long time but the rabbit hid in one corner 
of the hole out of fear. The old man and old woman tried 
their best to catch the rabbit. At this time, the rabbit passed 
watery stool towards his predators. First of all, the stool fell 
on the lips of the dog. Immediately after that the dog howled 
loudly because the stool was stinking foul. 

The dog also passed watery stool towards old man. The 
stools of the dog fell on the lips of the old man and his lips 
also lost taste as a result of this. The old man also groaned 
and passes watery stool producing a fluttering sound. The 
stool of the old man fell on the lips of the old woman. Due to 
the bad and pungent stink of stools, the old woman came 
out of the hole. Then the old man and the dog also come out 
of the hole. But the rabbit remained there in the hole. 

At last, the old man, the old woman and the dog could 
not find the rabbit and sadly returned home. That night, the 
old man, the old woman and the dog slept in empty stomach. 
While sleeping, the old man the old woman looked at each 
other. 

When the old man looked at the old woman, she shut down 
her eyes. When the old woman looked at the old man, he 
also shut down his eyes. The dog also slept in hunger 
producing a moaning sound. 
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Liting Piting 
(A tale of Paraja folk, Nabarangapur District) 


There lived a liti bird. It sang liting piting song. It made a 
nest on the sargi (Sal) tree at the end of the village. It had laid 
four eggs. 

One day, a group of children went by that way. Secing, 
the nest of the bird the children danced merrily. They went 
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there and brought the eggs from the nest. The liti bird babbled 
liting piting and cried. 

Secing this, the embryos in the eggs cried and told their 
mother, “Mother, mother, these wicked children are taking 
us. Please protect us from them.” 

The liti bird said, “Liting piting, What can I do children? 1 
made a nest on the way. They are taking you. I am unable to 
protect you.” The liti bird only cried, liting piting. After this, 
the children took away the eggs and broke them. 

The embryos in the eggs said loudly to their mother, 
“Mother, mother, these wicked children are throwing us on 
the floor and breaking us.” 

The liti bird said, “Liting piting, What can I do children? I 
made a nest on the way. They arc throwing you on the floor. 
I am unable to do anything.” The liti bird only cried, liting 
piting. 

After this the wicked children cut off all the embryos with 
a chopper. The bird’s children again told their mother, 
“Mother, mother, these wicked children are cut us off with a 
chopper” 

The liti bird said, “Liting piting, What can I do children? I 
made a nest on the way. They are cutting you. I am unable to 
do anything.” The liti bird only cried, liting piting. 

After this the wicked children took the flesh of the bird’s 
children and went to cook on the oven. Seeing this, the 
children again told their mother, “Mother, mother, these 
wicked children are taking us to cook.” 

The liti bird said, “Liting piting, What can I do children? I 
made a nest on the way. They are taking you to cook you. 
Yet, 1 can’t do anything.” The liti bird only cried, liting piting. 
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After cooking the flesh of the bird’s children, the wicked 
children were eager to eat. They served the curry Sargi (sal) 
leaf cups and started eating. 

This time, the bird’s children entered the stomach of the 
children. Remaining in the wicked childrens’ stomach, the 
bird’s children called their mother again , “Mother, mother, 
these wicked children ate us at last. Save us” 

Hearing the bewailing sound of the children, the liti bird 
said, “Liting piting, What can I do children? I made a nost on 
the way. They are ate you up. I can’t do anything.” The liti 
bird only cried, liting piting. Crying loudly, the mother bird 
hovered to and fro. 

The bird’s children lamented in the stomach of those wicked 
children. Hearing the voice coming out of the chidrens’ 
stomach, the mothers of those wicked children cried loudly. 
All of them went to a charmer to cure their children. 

From that day, all the wicked children vowed not to cal 
bird flesh. 
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The Cut-tailed Tiger 
(A tale of Bhatra folk, Nabarangapur District) 


There lived an old man and old woman in a village. They 
had no children. They cultivated the field and lived happily. 

The old man had some hilly land in the middle of a jungle. 
That hilly land was very fertile. There, the old man cultivated 
maize every year and by selling it, he got plenty of money. 

One day, while the old man was working in the land, a 
cut-tailed tiger reached there. The tiger said, “ Hey, old man, 
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I will eat you. I got no food today. | am very hungry.” 

“This hungry tiger will surely cat mo,” the old man thought. 
The old man freczed in fear. Just at this timc, an excellent 
idea came to his mind. The old man asked the tiger, “Do you 
know my dear son? It is true that you will cat mc. But you 
should know about my thin and bony health. If you cat me 
in this condition, you will get no profit. | am very weak now. 
There is not even a handful of flesh in my body. Rather, you 
can do onc thing. Don’t eat me now. Fat me after one month. 
Il shall eat more oily and fatiy food and make my body healthy 
for you. After that, you can cat me and fill your stomach. 
Your soul will get peace.” 

The tiger realised the old man’s emotion and the reality of 
the condition. But he did not believe the old man’s words. So 
the liger asked the old man to promise. The old man kept 
god as witness and swore before the tiger. And then it was 
decided, the old man would return and the tiger would cat 
the old man exactly after one month. 

The tiger believed the words of the old man to be truc. 
Then the tiger returned to the jungle and the old man returned 
home, but sadly. The old man was grcatly upset aftcr 
returning from the jungle. So he slept without telling anything 
to anybody. 

The old woman could not know the truth. She saw the 
pale and dry face of her old husband and wanted to know 
the reason. The old man kept silent for some time. Then he 
described all the facts before the old woman. The old woman 
felt sad and sat silently for some time. The old man aslo 
thought of finding a way out to solve the problem. Both of 
them were in a great depression and they slept without taking 
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On the next day, a trick struck the old woman’s mind. 
She said to her husband, “Bring me four to five sarees, 
kerosene oil, a match box and two cocks.” 

The old man heard all that the old woman said. He could 
not understand her words at all. He thought that the old 
woman had gone mad. Afterwards, he lost all hope and sat 
silently. The old woman explained the plan to the old man. 
The old man was convinced and admired it . 

One month passed. The old man brought two cocks, five 
sarecs, kerosene oil, a match box for the old woman. Both 
the old man and old woman went to the jungle. 

The old woman collected a big hollow wood from the 
jungle. One end of the hollow wood was broad and the other 
end was narrow. The old woman brought his big wooden 
pipe and kept ii in the field. She tied two cocks inside the 
wooden pipe and fixed the pipe in such a way that of the 
broad side faced towards the tiger's path. 

The old man asked the old woman, “What is the use of 
this wooden pipe?” 

The old woman said, “The tiger will enter into this wooden 
pipe and die”. The old man asked, “How?” 

The old woman said, “The cocks will be in the wooden 
pipe. You will be working in the field. When the tiger gets 
ready to cat you, you ask the tiger to see the cocks inside the 
pipe and ask him first to eat those healthy birds. Then I will 
cover my body with these sarees. I will sit hiding at the back 
of the big wooden pipe. When the tiger enters the pipe to cat 
the cocks, immediately after, I will close the broad side with 
the bundle of clothes and I will set fire to the wooden pipe 
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with kerosene. Having been burmt, the tiger will die.” In this 
way, the old woman explained her plan to the old man. 

Just after the end of one month, in order to keep his 
promise, the old man went to the ficld and started work The 
old woman hid behind the big wooden pipe. According the 
plan, they prepared everything and waited for the tiger. 

The cut-tailed tiger reached there in time and said to the 
old man, ” O, dear old man, you have kept your promise. So 
I am thankful to you first. And I will eat you today according 
to the previous plan, The old man said to the cut-tailed tiger, 
“Don't eat me first, there are two big cocks for your breakfast 
inside the wooden pipe.” 

The tiger looked at the two big cocks. Saliva flowed from 
his mouth. He entered the pipe without any delay. The pipe 
was narrow. So it became difficult for the tiger to enter 
straight. He twisted and centered with difficulty. The other 
end of the wooden pipe was less broad. When the tiger entered 
the pipe, suddenly the old woman got up and put the cloth 
boundle on the broad face of the wooden pipe. The tiger 
roared so loudly that the whole jungle trembled. And without 
any delay, the old woman poured kerosene oil on the wooden 
pipe and set firc to it. At last, the tiger diced. 

The old man and the old woman rcturned home happily. 
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Tale of Moneylender s Wife and the Servant 
(A tale of Bhatra folk, Nabarangapur District) 


There lived a moneylender in a village. He had many acres 
of land. I Ie had appointed a servant to look after his field. He 
also reared a big dog in his house. 

The body colour of servant was jet black and he was so 
strong. Seeing the healthy and strong servant, the mind of 
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the monceylendecr swelled in happiness. This healthy and 
strong servant can do good work in his field; the moneylender 
thinks in his mind. Hence he becomes cheerful about his 
servant. 

The moneylender’s wife was of loose charactor. Secing the 
healthy and strong servant, the moneylender’s wife got 
attracted towards him. She fell in love with the servant. And 
hence, a secret love ensued between the moneylender’s wife 
and the servant. The servant was also involved in secret love 
with the the moncylender’s wife. The moneylender’s pet dog 
saw this illegal relation between the moneylender’s wife and 
the servant. The dog barked loudly and bit the servant and 
the servant died. 

The moneylender’s wife took the corpse of the servant. 
She tied a rope round its neck and hung it on a tree and cried 
a lot. After the death of the servant, the moneylender's wife 
thought constantly about him and became weak. Everyday, 
she went to see the corpse of the servant. 

After some days, the corpse got rotten. The dead body of 
the servant bursted and watcry blood oozed out drop by 
drop and (ell on the ground. A rabbit came there to drink 
that water. The rabbit drank that water and looked above. 
At this time, the rope broke and the corpse fell upon the 
rabbit. The rabbit died under its pressure. 

The moneylender’s wife took the dead rabbit to her home 
and cooked its flesh. She gave the curry to her husband and 
asked a riddle - 

“A dead person kills a rabbit 

That a living man is eating 

Answer this riddle of mine or 
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Face death by the hanging” 

The moneylender couldn't give the answer. According to 
previous condition of his wife, the police took the moneylendcr 
to the jail for hanging. The sister of the moneylendecr resided 
in a hermitage. As the moneylender had wished to see his 
sister before his death, the police went to bring her. At last, 
the moncylender’s sister came to see her brother. Then she 
went with her brother to the jail. While going, the sister felt 
tired and sat under a tree. 

Two srungar (lovers birds) birds lived on that tree. The 
wife of the srungar bird said to her husband, “Look, a woman 
is sitting under the tree. She is sad.” 

‘I'he male srungar bird said to his wiflc, “Her brother is 
going to be hanged as punishment, Her sister-in-law had 
asked a riddle to her brother, i.e. the monceylender. He 
couldn't answer the riddle. Hence he is going to be hanged. 
So we should save him.” 

Then the male srungar bird interpreted the love story of 
the moncylender’s wife and servant. 

“A dead person kills a rabbit” meant the dead body of the 
servant. “That a living man is eating” meant the moneylender. 
And this was the mystery of the riddle. The sister who was 
sitting under the tree heard the talk between the two birds. 

At that time, her brother was being taken to the hanging 
ground. At once, she rushed to the place and stopped the 
hanging. She suddenly told the answer in her brother's ear. 
Then the moneylender answered the riddle to the policemen 
and could know everything. The police could comprehend 
the details and set the moneylender free. Then the 
moneylender’s wife was brought and hanged on the iron 
slake. 
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The Widow Mother and Her Fatherless Son 
(A tale of Bhatra folk, Nabarangapur District) 


A widow and her little son, Royenu lived in a village. The 
son grew into a youngman gradually. 

Ile was able to work in the fields of the king. | lis mother 
subsisted herself by working in others houses in the village. 
With this income, they were able to make both ends mcel . 
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There lived two businessmen in another village. The name 
of one businessman was Dom and that of the other was Tom. 
Dom never gave a handful of rice to a beggar. But the other 
businessman, Tom was very kind and his heart melted on 
sceing beggars. 

Onc day, a beggar came from the back side of Dom. Fe 
was in the house at that moment. When the beggar begged 
rice, the old Dom saying that nobody was present in his house. 

The poor beggar went back with an empty hand. But the 
wife of Dom was in the house. Seeing the beggar going away 
with a sad facc, tears rolled rolled down from her eyes. She 
kept rice in the pot and went to the river to fetch water. She 
found the beggar on the way. She called him and gave him 
rice. Then she went to the river. 

Her husband was very greedy. He never gave anything 
to anybody. She explained everything to the the beggar and 
begged excuse for the inhuman behaviour of her husband. 
Shoe said to the beggar, “O beggar, my husband told you a lie 
and sent you back without giving you alms. So don’t mind, 
pleasc.” 

One day, goddess Mahalaxmi came to Dom’s house for 
begging. Old Dom did the same thing. He said that there 
was no paddy or rice in the house. Mahalaxmi knew the 
pretence and fraud of the old Dom. She made all wealth and 
grains, paddy, ragi, green gram and horscgram vanish and 
went away from there. 

While going, Mahalaxmi saw that one hundred and 
twenty labours were cutting paddy in Dom's field. She went 
there. Fatherless Royenu was also cutting paddy there. Some 
labours cut jokes with Royenu. They jokingly said that his 
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elder sister had come from her mother-in-law’s house. Royenu 
couldn't understand this. 

Sceing Royenu, Mahalaxmi called him and said, “Really, I 
am your sister, you were too small when I married. So you 
have no knowledge about me. Where is mother?” 

Royenu said, “ Dear sister, mother has gone to work in the 
houses in the village and I work in this field.” 

Mahalaxmi sent Royenu to call his mother. Royenu went 
to the village, called his mother and brought her with him. 
Royenu and Mahalaxmi went to the jungle and cut trees and 
bushes. They cleaned the jungle and converted il into a 
cultivable field. And then they sowed paddy there. 

By the mercy of goddess Mahalaxmi, there was much 
production of paddy in that year. Then they built a big house 
like a king’s palacc. Then Mahalaxmi got Royenu married. 
In the mean timo, with the blessings of godncess Mahalaxmi 
Royenu became a big businessman. 

Mahalaxmi in the guise of an old woman and elder sister 
said to Royenu, “If you really love mo, you will worship me 
on every Thursday.” 

Having said this, she jumped into a ncarby river and 
disappeared. On that day, Royenu became sure that woman 
was goddess Mahalaxmi. Royenu didn’t go to Dom's house 
to work. He resided in his house happily. Ile worshiped 
Mahalaxmi on every Thursday. 

And cursed with the anger of goddess Mahalaxmi, grcedy 
Dom became a beggar on the street. 
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The Old Man, Old Woman and the Jackal 
(A tale of Kondh folk, Nabarangapur District) 


A Kondh old man and his wife lived in a remote village. 
Both of them liked to eat meat of jackal, cow and mouse. 

One day, the old woman wished to eat the meat of a mouse 
and told this to her husband. The old woman said to the old 


man affectionately, “We will go to the jungle tomorrow and 


[୭ 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


tales from hill and jungle 


get some micc, cook them well and cat to our hearts con- 
tent.” 

The next day, the Kondh happily went lo the jungle with 
mouse traps and other hunting kits. In the evening, they 
spread the traps and ncts and returned home. Next morning, 
both of them again went to jungle. The old woman’s mind 
swelled in pleasure. 

“Today, we are going to eat mouse curry and we will enjoy 
the day;” Thinking of the mouse curry the lady danced 
happily. 

Really, the old woman became very hopeful. She walked 
and ran quickly towards thc jungle. The poor old man 
couldn't follow her. 

Atlast, they reached the jungle in the very morning. There 
was no mouse any where. Only a small mousc was there in 
the trap. Still the old woman did not lose hope. The old man 
brought spices and oil from the nearby market also. 

Seeing only a single little mousc, the old woman was turned 
pale in disappointment. I'he old woman was unhappy, yet 
she did not lose the last hope. She thought in her mind of 
drying the small mouse with oil and spices. I'he old man 
brought the small mousc from the trap and {tried to kill it. 
The small mouse prayed to the old man. 

“I am an ordinary child mousc. Don't kill me. How much 
flesh will come out of my little body? Please, don’t kill mo. 
You see, I will be of great help lo you.” 

Hearing these words of the little mouse, the mind of the 
old man melted. He couldn't dare to kill it. So he decided not 
to kill the little mouse. 

The old Kondh took the little mouse from the trap. and 
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then he asked the old woman lo kill it. 

The Kondh old woman tried lo kill the little mouse. The 
littie mouse told the same thing to the woman. Hence both 
the old man and old woman did not kill the little mouse and 
took it to their home. 

The old man and old woman had no offsprings. So both 
of them nourished the little mouse like a son. The little mouse 
grew gradually. 

The Kondh old man cultivated maize. That year, there was 
a good crop in his field. Seeing the growing crop, saliva flowed 
from the mouth of the jackals. One day, some jackals gathered 
and planed to cat the maize of the old man. They talked about 
this at the back side of the old man’s housc and tho little 
mouse listened to the plan of jackals. 

Hearing the discussion of jackals, the little mouse reported 
everything to the old Kondh couple. 

The little mouse said, “The jackals have planned to eat 
maize from your field tonight. So, guard the field tonight 
and foil the plan of the jackals.” 

Acting on the information of the little mouse, the old man 
went to the field that night and waited for the jackals. As the 
night grew gradually and there ruled a pin drop silence 
everywhere, the jackals came to the field to eat maize. Seeing 
the jackals, the old man was surprised and praised the little 
mouse. No sooner did the jackals onter the field, than the old 
man brought out his stick and beat the jackals. So they left 
the place. 

As the strokes on one of the jackals was severe, he fell 
down there. At this time the old man struck on his tail and 
cut his tail. Then the cut-tailed jackal ran away with a howl. 
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in the injured jackal’s mind. Some days passed. That cut- 
tailed jackal called other jackals and gathered them together 
and asked them to take revenge upon the old man. 

This time, jackals eyed on the poultry pen of the old man. 
They discussed to kill all his cocks and hens. The little mouse 
heard this discussion also. 

He reported this to the old man and said, “The jackals 
have planned again. They will cat all the cocks and hens from 
the poultry pen. So be careful.” 

The old man again knew about the plan of jackals. In that 
evening, the cut-tailed jackal went to mark the poultry pen 
of the old man. 

The next evening, the old Kondh sat behind the poultry 
pen hiddenly to give a lesson to those jackals. Holding some 
sharp blades, the old man waited for the jackals. 

In the mid-night the jackals came to the poultry pcnand 
entered one by onc. First, a jackal put its face into the poultry 
pen. As soon put its face, the old man cut its face wilh the 
sharp bladc. Blood oozed out from his face. Due to the 
darkness of the night, the jackals could not sce the blood. 

The jackal thought that, the cocks had scratched him with 
the nails. Again anothcr jackal put its face into the poultry 
pen. The old man was there. Ile used the blade as before on 
the face of the poor jackal. 

Like this, the old Kondh cut the face of the jackal again 
and again. Blood oozed out severly from the jackal’s faco. 
But, the jackal knew nothing about this. 

The same thing happend with other jackals as well. They 
also thought likewise. They all thought that the cocks might 
have scratched them with nails. At last, all the poor jackals 
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were injured seriously one after another. The old Kondh had 
cut the facos of all the jackals. At last, the injured jackals left 
that place with bitter experiences. 

This time, the jackals became very angry with the old man. 
They became much more revengeful. Again, they discussed 
io set the old man’s house on fire. This time also the little 
mouse heard their discussion, went to the old man and 
reported the malter soon. 

The little mouse said, “Be careful again, the jackals arc 
going to set fire to your house tonight. So you should deploy 
dogs, so that the jackals won't come in fear of them. Now the 
cut-tailed jackal has gone to bring fire from a distant jungle. 
After bringing fire, all the jackals will set fire to your house.” 

Knowing this from the little mousoc, the old man deployed 
dogs and waited eagerly. As soon as the jackals came to set 
fire to the old man’s house, the wailing dogs jumped over 
the jackals and attacked them agrgressively. Many jackals 
were seriously injured and [eft the place immediately. 

‘The cut-tailed jackal fell into a pit and could not get out. 
Other jackals went away from there. Falling in the pit, the 
cut-tailed jackal breathed with difficulty and atlast he died. 

From that day, the jackals got a lesson and forgot all about 
the old Kondh. They went away to a long long distance in 
the jungle. 

The little mouse lived there as a pet child of the old man 
and the old woman. 
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The Poor Young brother 
(A Tale of Paraja Folk, Koraput and Nabarangapur District) 


There lived seven brothers in a village. Six brothers were 
stout and strong. The youngest brother was very weak and 
sick. He could do nothing. The six brothers worked in the 
field and collected wood from the jungle. The youngest 
brother only sat in the house without doing any work. 

After some years, other six brothers felt were reluctant at 
the inefficient and useless youngest brother. Especially, the 
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wives of the other brothers dissatisfied with the younger 
brother. But the wife of the eldest brother loved the youngest 
brother of her husband i.e. her youngest brother-in-law. 

The youngest brother became sick day by day and the other 
brothers got angry with him. 

One day, all the six brothers made a plan to kill the youngest 
brother. They planned to go to cultivate and took the youngest 
brother with them to see the jungle and wander in the jungle. 
Nobody, except the six brothers knew about the plan. 

The youngest brother happily went to the field to sce the 
cultivation and wander in the jungle. After reaching the field, 
the six brothers killed the youngest brother, buried him in 
the field and returned home. 

After returning home, they searched for the youngest 
brother. All the six brothers questioned their wives, “Where 
has the youngest brother gone? All of you search for our 
youngest brother.” 

But the wife of the eldest brother doubted this. She 
scarched for her youngest brother-in-law here and there. She 
went to the forest and the fields. Nowhere, was she able to 
find her youngest brother-in-law. She sat and only wept near 
the fields. 

At this time, she saw the hand of a corpse which was 
buried. She doubted, dug out the earth and brought out the 
corpsc. She identified the corpse to be her youngest brother- 
in-law’s. She lamented and lamented. Even she could not 
know when the night approached. She held the corpse tightly 
and wept. 

At this moment, Lord Shiva and Parvati were wandering 
in the jungle. They saw a woman sitting alone and weeping, 
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They came near lhe woman and wanted to know the rea- 
son. The woman narrated the matter before the God and the 
Goddcs. At last, they brought the corpse back to life and 
disappeared. 

The wife of the eldest brother felt sorrow and a shamed. 
After getting life, the youngest brother described all the mattcr. 
The wife of the cldest brother brought the youngest brother 
to home. The other brothers saw this and were surprised. 

The wifc of the eldest brother rebuked thirsty brothers for 
having killed and buried their youngest brother. But the 
brothers don’t agree with their sister-in-law. 

Some days pass. All the brothers live unitedly and manage 
together. But there is an anger in their mind. They wait for 
an opportunity to kill the youngest brother again. 

All the brothers guard the brinjal ficld on alternate days. 
At last, the turn of the youngest brother comes. Ile eats in 
the night and goes to watch the brinjals in the field. 

The night grew gradually. All the six brothers went to the 
field. They rolled the poor youngest brother with a quill and 
threw him into a river. 

The poor youngest brother floated in the river and reached 
in the bathing ghat of a florist woman. When the florist 
woman was good to the ghat, she saw the bundle of quilt 
floating in the river. She look him to her homeo. 

The poor youngest brother was still alive and he breathed 
slowly. Under the care of the florist woman he came back to 
his normal stato. 

From that day, that youngest brother lived in the florist 
woman's house. That young man became healthier day by 
day and remained in the house of the florist woman as a 
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surrogate son. 

That surrogate son of the florist woman cultivated in the 
jungle more and more and earned more money. He 
constructed a new house. He became very rich. In the 
meantime, the youngest brother i.e. surrogate son of the florist 
woman became very handsome and looked like a prince. 

One day, the princess was wandering in the garden of the 
florist woman. The princess saw the young and handsome 
son of the florist woman. She got attracted and fell in love 
with that young man. 

The princess came back to the palace and told the king 
about her desire to marry that young man. The king complied 
to her request and agreed to the proposal of his only loving 
daughtcr. Then, the king gave his daughter in marriage to 
the son of the florist woman. 

As the king had only one daughter, he accomodated both 
his daughter and son-in-law in the palace. In course of time, 
the king got old and was unable to rule over the country. 
Afterwards, the son of the florist woman became the 
successor to the king and ruled the country well. 

In the mean time, the other six brothers sold everything 
and became poor. They sold their house, land, gold ornaments 
and everything and became beggars on the street. 

One day, the poor six brothers went to the king to ask for 
help. They went on and on. A week passed and the brothers 
and their wives reached the king’s palace. They waited for 
the king for a full day. At last, in the evening the king came 
to the meeting hall and they all got a chance to meet the 
king. 

The poor six brothers and their wives prayed to the king 
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politely. The wife of the eldest brother also sat there. The king 
identified that woman to be his motherly eldest sister-in- 
law. 

Then the king gave his own identification and embraced 
his motherly eldest sister-in-law. Ile also recognised his 
brothers and their wives. 

The king at once ordered the employeocs to construct houses 
for his brothers. He constructed a special harem for his eldest 
sister-in-law. The brothers realised their faults and felt 
ashamed. They attempted to commit suicide. But the youngest 
brother consoled them and asked them to reside there 
comfortably. 

Again, all the brothers lived together happily. 
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Tale of Rain and Rainbow 
(A tale of Soura folk, Rayagada District) 


When the god of Soura tribe, ‘Kitung’ created the carth, 
he created trees, creepers, mountains, seas, rivers, animals 
and human beings. 

God, ‘Kitung’ created everything, but not rain and rainbow. 
How he created the rain and rainbow is described in this 
story. 

God, ‘Kitung’ had a son. His name was Maru. He was 
very clever and handsome. He was a great archer in the 
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world. 

The daughter of the Soura king was very beautiful. She 
was the only daughter of the king. 

The son of God, ‘Kitung’ fell in love with the princess of 
the Soura kingdom. They loved each other. And Maru married 
the daughter of the Soura king. But the Soura king wanted 
to kill the son-in-law anyhow. 

One day, the Soura king invited his daughter and son-in- 
law to his house. In deference to his request, the daughter 
and son-in-law came to the Soura’s palace. The Soura king 
was displeased with the son-in-law and made a plan to kill 
him. 

One day, the Soura king insulted his son-in-law, Maru in 
the presence of his daughter. But, Maru being a nice 
gentleman and peace-loving person, did not protest. But there 
was anger in the Soura king’s mind. I le waited for a suitable 
opportunity to kill his son-in-law. 

One day, the Soura king killed his son-in-law with a sword. 
Secing this, the princess knocked her head and cried. But the 
poor princess could not anything against her father. She only 
cried and cried. 

Hearing the death of her son, God ‘Kitung’ came to the 
house of the Soura king. lle felt sad at the death of his son. 
Still this was the decrce of god. His son Maru was cursed. He 
came only to live for a few years. God ‘Kitung’ knew this. 
But he broke down due to his son’s untimely demise. 

Earlier, it is said that Maru was a gentleman and a great 
archer in the world. As Maru was gentle and loyal, he did 
not reply to the elders. If he had wanted, he could have kill 
the Soura king at a fraction of moment with his powerful 
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bow and arrow. But he did not do so. Fle set an example of 
loyalty. 

God ‘Kitung’ sat near the corpse of his son. He said “Dear 
son, great archers like you do nothing to the Soura king. If 
you wished, you could kill the king. Because you pay respect 
to the elders, the people of the world will show you respect. 
Your bow will lustre in the sky. You will lustre like the bow 
of Lord Indra. And the tears of your wife will be rain and 
will fall from the sky”. 

Like this, God, ‘Kitung’ created the rainbow and rain. 
This is what the Souras believe. 
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The Magic Grinding Stone 
(A tale of Gadba folk, Koraput and Nabarangapur District) 


There lived a farmer in a villagc. He maintained his family 
comfortably with pea cultivation happily. But suddenly, there 
came his bad days and enhanced the farmer's problems. The 
farmer lost his peace and spent his time sorrowfully. 

Somebody ate his pea crops every night. He could not 
know anything about the person who atc his pea. So he 
himself broke down in sorrow. 
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One night, the farmer waited near the crops. Suddenly he 
saw a grinding stone descending from the sky and entered 
his pea field. Soon after the grinding stone started eating peas 
mindfully and disappeared after that. 

“Somebody's grinding stone might have entcred the field 
and eaten the peas” the farmer thought. He went to the 
villagers and said politely, “I request all of you to bind your 
grinding stones and kcep them in your own houses carefully. 
Somebody's grinding stone enters my fields and eats peas 
everyday.” 

The villagers could not endure the sorrow of the farmer. 
And hence, all the villagers bound their own grinding stones 
in their respective houscs that night. But, the sorrow of the 
farmer did not end there. The grinding stone went on eating 
his crops. The farmer again doubted that somebody's grinding 
stone of the village came and ate his peas. 

Again, the farmer watched the field in one night. As the 
night grew the grinding stone came down and ate the peas. 
Sceinpg, this, the farmer suddenly caught hold of the grinding 
stone. Then the grinding stone flew into the sky. The farmer 
also held the grinding stone and went into the sky. At last, 
the grinding stone reached the paradise. The farmer also 
reached the paradise. The residents of the paradise became 
excited to sec the man in paradise. 

One resident of paradise said “The people of the earth tell 
good and funny stories. Hence tell us some good stories, 
please.” 

The farmer said “Jf 1 tell a story, you should give me enough 
wealth and jewels. At your request, I am going to tell you the 
storics. | should be paid one gold coin per word.” 
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The residents of the paradise heard this and became de- 
lighted. They joked, “One gold coin per word!” The resi- 
dents of the paradise said to the farmer; “It is too small an 
amount for us. There is nothing to worry. We thought, you 
would demand more.” 

The residents of the paradise agreed to the bargain. Then 
the farmer started telling stories. The farmer told stories the 
whole day. The day passed and night descended. 

After he had finished his story-telling, the farmer received 
many gold coins from the residents of paradise. Then he came 
back to the earth with a lot of wealth and jewels in the night, 
again with the grinding stone. 

The farmer became rich. Seeing this, the villagers were 
astonished “How strange ! How is it possible? How has the 
farmer become so rich suddenly?” Many questions arose in 
their mind. And the villagers went to the farmer and asked 
him about the matter. 

The farmer decsribed all the facts regarding the grinding, 
stone. The villagers heard this from the farmer. It just sounded 
like a film story to them. How much wealth! The villagers 
became blind in greed and jealousy. They killed the farmcr. 
In the next night, they went to the ficld and waited. Like the 
previous night, the grinding stone came to the field to eat 
peas. 

The grinding stone was puzzled to sec so many people in 
the field and waited. Nothing was left for him to understand 
about the trick of the villagers. So it thought of punishing the 
villagers. 

The grinding stone came lo field to cat peas. At this time 
all the villagers saw it. Immediately, they caught hold of the 
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grinding stone one by one. The grinding stone flew into the 
sky. Along with it, the villagers flew holding the legs of cach 
other. While flying in the sky, the villagers lost control with 
plenty of joy. The joy of the villagers knew no bounds. “We 
will bring so much gold and jewels from the paradise,” 
thinking about this, the villagers became mad. 

In the meantime, the grinding stone said to the first man 
who held it, “My dear man, how much gold coins will you 
earn from the paradise? Tell me from now. Accordingly, I 
will collect gold coins. Otherwise, it will not be possible for 
moe after rcaching the paradise. And you may have to come 
back empty handed.” 

Without making delay, the first man, who was already 
blind with greed, took his hands off from the grinding stone 
and said, “1 want so much of gold coins.” As soon as he took 
off his two hands, he slipped down. With him all the villagers 
crushed down to the earth and died. 

The grinding stone flew back into the paradise. 
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The Clever Jackal and the Foolish Tiger 
(A tale of Gond folk, Nabarangapur District) 


A tiger lived in a dense (orest. He was strong but very 
simple. Generally he did not attack anybody suddenly 
without any sufficient reason. 

One day, the tiger saw a jackal cating a cock. Tho tiger 
was very hungry. Seeing the jackal along with cock, the tiger 
became very happy. Hc danced with pleasurc, as the food 
was right in front of him. 

But, the jackal was very clever. He knew that the tiger 
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would cat him. He made a plan at that moment. He gave the 
cock to the tiger and said “Uncle tiger, eat this cock and fecl 
the taste. The cock is too sweet. If you help me, you can cat 
more than hundred such cocks tonight.” 

The jackal continued, “I will make you eat so many good 
cocks. Look at that nearby village. There are thousands of 
cocks in the village. We will go to that village tonight and cat 
as many cocks as we want. But, if you cat me, you will miss 
all of them,” The clever jackal explained the plan to the foolish 
tiger. 

‘The tiger was convinced and trusted the jackal. 

Night came. The tiger and the jackal met at the junction of 
the village. According to the plan of the jackal, they entered 
the village when all were asleep. They reached near the house, 
where there were many cocks. There were more than one 
hundred cocks in the cock pen. 

When the tiger saw the cocks in large number, saliva 
flowed from his mouth. The jackal said to the tiger, “Uncle, 
do onething. You enter that cock pen. I will wait outside. 
Kill the cocks one by one and throw them to me. Then I will 
take once by one and keep them in the cave of the jungle. 
Then both of us will go there and cat together.” 

According to the jackal, tiger went into the cock pen. The 
jackal was very clever. So he did not go, but sent the tiger 
into the cock pen. 

The jackal remained outside. The tiger killed two or three 
cocks. As soon as he threw the cocks towards the jackal, the 
cocks produced began moaning. 

The villagers heard the sound and came out holding sticks. 
Seeing this, the clever jackal fled away with the dcad cocks. 
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The villagers came near the cock pen and saw the tiger. They 
beat the tiger severely. The poor tiger became seriously injured 
and ran away to the jungle. He came to save his life to the 
jungle with much difficulty. Blood oozed out from his body. 
He saw the jackal cating the cocks and became furious. 

The jackal cajoled him, “Uncle tiger, what happened in 
the village? I am waiting here for you. Don’t be angry. I 
have eaten only once cock and have kept the rest in the cave 
carefully. First, cat the cocks and be cool. Afterwards we will 
think.” 

The clever jackal sent the tiger into the cave and escaped 
deliberately from that place. The tiger entered the cave. He 
saw no cocks in the cave. He became angry again. This timc 
nobody could save the jackal. The tiger roared angrily. 

The deceitful jackal deccived him twice and went away. 
The jackal had already eaten all the cocks and gone away 
from that place. 

The tiger searched for the jackal and at last he found him. 
This timc, the jackal was swinging on a creeper swing. The 
tiger saw the jackal swinging, roared in anger and jumped 
over the jackal. 

The tiger was too much angry. He said to the jackal; “1 
will teach you a lesson. Let me sce who will save you this 
time? I will not be swayed away by your gimmicks.” 

The clever jackal said politely, “Uncle tiger, you are angry 
with me without any rhyme or rcason. I have not cheated 
you. Really, | have put all the cocks in the cave. Perhaps some 
one has caten them. Let it bec. It so happens sometimes. You 
give up your anger and be cool. Swing on such a comfortable 
creeper swing and enjoy the cool air. I'll arrange cocks from 
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somewhere for you. Have a little patience.” 

This time also, the tiger was swayed away by the gimmicks 
of the clever jackal. The tiger swung in the swings. The cool 
air enchanted him much. 

The jackal said, “Uncle tiger, you swing on the swing. III 
go to the nearby village and bring some cocks for you.” This 
timo, the clever jackal cut the swing with his teeth, tore it 
and went away. 

The tiger swung for sometimes. The cool air blowed. But, 
suddenly the air blew heavily. The swing got apart and the 
liger fell down and broke his bones and legs. The tiger was 
again angry with the jackal. 

The jackel entered a cobbler’s house. There was many 
drums in the cobbler’s house. Many wasps lived in one of the 
drums. The wasps came in and went out through a hole in 
that drum. The jackel took that drum. He put a bundle of 
straw in the hole of that drum. He took the drum to the jungle. 
He sat under a tree and beat the drum. 

At this time, the tiger came there. He was too much angry 
because the jackal had deceived him again and again. 

The tiger said, “TI will eat you. 1 will not heed for your 
clever words at all.” 

The jackal beat the drum. He said to the tiger, “ Uncle tiger, 
don’t be angry. If you want to eat me, then you can eat. But 
allow me to beat this drum. I will just beat this drum of my 
ancestors and die. After I comple beating the drum, you can 
cat me.” 

Again the jackal said to the tiger, “Uncle, will you beat 
this drum a bit. This sounds well. Why don't you take it for 
sometime? And then you will eat me.” 


80 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


tales from hill and jungle 

The tiger again fell into the tricks/traps of the jackal. He 
took the drum from the jackal. He hung it from his shoulders 
and began to beat the drum. 

The jackal removed the bundle of straw from the drum 
carefully. Then the jackal escaped from that place stcalthily. 
He went away to a distant place from the tiger. When the 
tiger beat the drum, wasps came out and slung the liger. The 
tiger was injured again severely and ran away in to the jungle 
for fear of life. 

The jackal went to a distant jungle and sct fire and waited 
there. The tiger was again deceived by the jackal. The tiger 
arrived there in anger. He jumped over the jackal and caught 
him to kill. But, as fire caught hold of the jungle, the tiger 
was afraid. 

The jackal said “Uncle tiger, the forest is burning with fire. 
We all will die. So how will you cat me? Let us find out the 
way to save the jungle from the fire.” 

The tiger saw that really fire was spreading in the jungle. 
So he told the jackal to find out the means to save the jungle 
from the clutches of fire. 

The jackal prepared two big bags with sargi (sal) lcaves. 
He said to the tiger, “Uncle if you and 1 enter in to these bags, 
we will roll and roll and would escape from the jungle.” 

The idea of the jackal touched the tiger's mind. The tiger 
asked the jackal to enter into the big bag first. 

The jackal said “Uncle, you don’t know how to close the 
bag. And hence you enter the bag first. After closing your 
bag, 1 will enter into my bag.” 

Again the tiger fell into the tricks of the jackal. As soon as 
the tiger entered into the bag, the jackal closed it and rolled 
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the bag into the fire. At that time fire spread all through the 
jungle vigorously. The tiger and the bag come under its clutch 
and the tiger being burnt died. 

Without making any delay, the jackal ran away quickly 
from the jungle. In this way the jackal made the tiger a fool 
again and again. Eventually the jackal took the life of the 
tiger. 

The clever jackal survived and the foolish tiger perished. 

And my tale ends here. 
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The Death of the Cunning Jackal 
(A tale of Gond folk, Nabarangapur District) 


A tiger lived in a junglc. Also a big boar lived in that jungle. 
They were two good friends. The friendship grew to such an 
extent that they could not live without cach other. If the tiger 
did not eat, the boar too did not cat. 

Although, they lived at a distance in the jungle, they ate 
together, slept together and drunk together. They created an 
example of friendship. 

Seeing the friendship of these two, all the animals and birds 
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also expressed their wonder. But, a jackal did not tolerate 
this friendship. 

The jackal always thought of spoiling this relation between 
the two animals. lf he could break the friendship between 
the tiger and the boar, he would be able to go to the tiger. 
The cunning jackal thought of this. 

One day, the jackal reached the old boar. He said to the 
boar, “Do you know the matter, uncle boar? I! don't find the 
affair good. How can an innocent soul, like you, establish 
friendship with a cruel and faithless tiger ? This doesn’t look 
nice. Apart from this, I tell you, what I hear. The tiger has 
established friendship with you only to show to the peoplc. 
Bul inside, there is a devil in him. He has made a plan to kill 
you. I hear that, he has asked other tigers to kill you. So, 
uncle, be careful of the tigerAfter, I knew this, 1 thought it 
proper to inform you. Now you may do what you feel good. 

Saying these words, the jackal spoiled the mind of the boar. 
First, the boar did not believe the jackal. The boar said to the 
jackal; “The tiger is a very good soul. He never thinks of 
killing me. We are good friends.” 

The jackal said, “All right uncle, today you don't believe 
me. Tomorrow you will know the truth.” Afterwards, the 
jackal went away. 

I learing these words from the jackal, the boar slightly 
frightened and became thoughtful. The boar thought that 
there might be some truth in the jackal’s words. Gradually, 
the mind of the boar diverted negatively. He thought 
continuously about this and got confused. 

The next day, the jackal went to the tiger. Reaching the 
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tiger, the jackal saluted him and said to him, “Uncle tiger, 1 
hear a piece of news. Is it truc?” 

“What is it ?” The tiger said. 

The jackal said, “A strong, animal like uncle tiger is 
establishing friendship with a poor boar. Yes, for whom, you 
think day and night, he is ready to cut your throat. The 
faithless boar has made a regular plan to kill you. I knew this 
from the reliable sources.” 

The tiger heard the words of the jackal and became too 
much angry towards the jackal. The tiger said, “QO’ cunning 
jackal, you are a cheat. The boar never thinks ill of me. Ic is 
my friend.” 

The jackal said, “Alright, uncle, you dislike my words 
today. Tomorrow you will know the truth. You sco, you will 
remember me when it becomes scrious. The boar has gathered 
all his brothers and relatives and has conspired against you.” 

Having said these words, the jackal went away. 

Hearing these words from thc jackal, doubt arosc in the 
tiger's mind. He remained silent for some time. Only the 
jackal’s words echoed in his cars. 

The jackal thought he had become successful in his 
diplomacy, danced round the tree cheerfully and wailed 
eagerly to see what would happen in near future. 

After this, the tiger did not come to the boar and the boar 
did not come to the tiger. The two animals were angry with 
each other. A crack had been created in thoir friendship. Even 
they did not look at each other. 

One day, both of them met in the jungle face to face. They 
quarreled there on some pctty matter. The quarrel became so 
severe that they forgot their friendship. The tiger jumped over 
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the boar and hurt him. The boar also thrilled in anger. He 
countcr-atlacked the tiger. He made the tiger restless by 
beating him. Both were engaged in severe fight. 

The jackal enjoyed and made fun of il. He sat on the trunk 
of the Beleric Myrobalan tree and saw the fight between the 
two. The fight became so severe that both of them did at last. 
I'he jackal enjoyed the event and dcrived pleasure out of it. 

The dead bodies of the tiger and the boar lay there. 

The jackal sat on the trunk of the Beleric Myrobalan tree. 
There was much gum on the tree trunk. The jackal did not 
know about it. When the jackal tried to get up, the real 
problem arose. He got stuck in that gum. He could not move 
from there at all. He cried loudly in helplessness. 

At this time, a hunter came to the jungle holding bow and 
arrow. First, he was delighted to see the dead bodies of the 
tiger and the boar. When the hunter was taking the tiger and 
boar, he saw a jackal sitting on the tree trunk. He got another 
prey. So he overwhelmed with joy. He killed the jackal without 
making any delay. 

The jackal digs pit for others to fall but he himself fell in 
that pit. At last, he lost his precious life. 
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The Old Man and the Old Woman 
(A Tale of Kondh folk, Nabarangapur District) 


An old man and an old woman lived happily in a village. 
They went to the jungle everyday and collected wood and 
other jungle products. They sold it and subsisted themselves. 

Sometimes, the old man went to the jungle alone. He 
brought fine cocks. The old woman cooked tasty curry and 
gave it to her old husband. In this way, they spent their time 
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happily. 

The old man and the old woman had only one daughter. 
Shc was given in marriage in a ncarby village. She too lived a 
happy life. 

One day, the old couple went to their daughter's house. 
Their daughter became glad lo sce her old parents. She made 
arrangements for their dinner and detained them for the 
night. 

In that night, she prepared a delicious dish with the sprout 
of bamboo and green gram. The green gram and sprout of 
bamboo curry was vey tasty. Eating this curry, the old man 
was greatly delighted. 

The old man asked his daughter, “What curry have you 
prepared and fed us? It was very tasty. Tell your mother about 
the recipe for this curry. When we return home, your mother 
will cook and serve me.” 

The daughter said, “My dear papa, it has been made from 
green gram and sprout of bamboo. There is nothing new.” 

The old couple stayed in their daughter's house for two 
more days and returned on the third day. 

The old man did not forget the taste of bamboo curry. 
Reaching home, he asked his wife to cook the curry. He 
brought green gram and bamboo from the nearby market. 
The old woman cut the bamboo into small pieces. Then she 
mixed green gram with it and cooked. 

The old man returned from the jungle. He took bath. The 
old woman served the bamboo curry. When the old man 
wanted to eat that curry, he could not chew the strong non- 
boiled bamboo pieces. He could only eat green gram from 
the curry. The old man got angry with his wife. Shouting at 
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her he said, “You foolish old woman, you don’t know how 
to cook like your daughter.” 

Having said this, the old man also beat and rcbuked the 
old woman. She could not tolerate this, went to her daughter's 
house and told her everything. 

“I cooked green gram and bamboo. I boiled the bamboo, 
but it did not boil at all. So your father beat me and scolded 
me.” 

Hearing this the daughter laughed. She said “Can bamboo 
be ever cooked ? Does bamboo boil? I cooked only the sprout 
of bamboo.” 

The old woman realised her mistake and felt ashamed. 
Then the daughter brought some sprout of bamboo and went 
to her father’s house with her mother. She prepared the curry 
with sprout of bamboo and green gram. They all atc the curry 
and rejoiced. 

The old woman realised her fault. The daughter came back 
to her house. 

The old couple went to the jungle to collect wood. That 
day, they came back home with two cocks. 
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Death of the Poor Wolf 


(A tale of Gond folk, Nabarangapur District) 


An wolf lived in a dense forest. He had friendship with a 
lump of mud. They were very good friends. The friendship 
grew to such an extent that they could not live without each 
other. If the wolf did not eat, the lump of mud too did not 
lake anything. 

It was a hot summer day. The Sun God was angry enough 
that day. Due to intense heat, the wolf could not tolerate and 
wished to take bath immediately. So the wolf and the lump 
of mud together went to the river to bathe. Reaching there, 
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the the wolf said to the lump of mud to dip into the river first 
and take an excellent bath. But, the lump of mud told the 
wolf to dip first. At last, both of them dipped simultancously 
in the river and bathed. Because of intense heat, the wolf 
bathed for a long time upto his full satisfaction. 

After some time he saw that the lump of mud was not 
there. It had dissolved in the water of the river and had 
converted into mud. Not secing his friend theroe, the wolf was 
worried. 

The wolf said to the river, “O, river, you have killed and 
digested my only friend. Hence you arc responsible for his 
death. Bring me another friend, otherwise you'll reap the 
consequences.” 

The river said to the wolf; “It is not my fault. You made 
friendship with a lump of mud. The lump of mud dissolves 
in water, you know thal well. Forget it and do not be sad.” 

The river gave a shark fish to the wolf. The wolf was too 
much glad by getting such a big shark fish as his friond. He 
was obliged to the river and came back with his new friend, 
the shark fish. 

In the forest, the wolf put the shark fish on a log of wood 
and went into the cave. Immediately aftcr, an cagle came 
and took away the shark fish. 

When the wolf returned from the cavo, he found that the 
shark fish was not there. So he was angry with the log of 
wood. He said to the log of wood, “O log, I kept the fish 
under your care. The cagle took it away. You kept silent. So, 
you give me the shark fish or any other alternative friend. 
Otherwise you'll reap the consequences.” 

The log of wood said, “It is not my fault, wolf brother, you 
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put the shark fish and went away. The eagle came from somc- 
whcre and took it away. Forget it and do not be sad.” 

Again, the log of wood said to the wolf; “My dear wolf, 
you do one thing. Take some firewood from me and it will 
help you.” 

The wolf brought some firewood from the log of wood. 
He went to the nearby village. There was a restaurant at the 
entrance of the village. The wolf put the firewood near the 
restaurant and went to the jungle. The restaurant owner 
burnt the firewood to fry cakes and other breakfast items. 

The wolf returned from the jungle. He did not find his 
firewood ncar the restaurant. So he got angry with the 
restaurant owner. The restaurant owner said to the wolf, 
“Dear wolf, my youngest son burnt the firewood. Forget it 
and do not be sad. Take some cakes from mae in place of your 
firewood.” 

The wolf took some cakes from the restaurant owner. He 
kept the cakes under a banyan tree and went to bathe. In the 
mean time, a cowboy descended from the banyan tree and 
ate up the cakes. 

When the wolf came after taking bath, he found that there 
were no cakes. The cowboy had caten the cakes. The wolf 
was angry with the cowboy. The cowboy said to the wolf, 
“The fragrance of the cakes was so sweet that I could not 
control my greed and saliva flowed from my mouth. So I ate 
the cakes. Please forgive me.” 

Then the cowboy gave a cow to the wolf . The wolf took 
the cow and kept it in the cowshed of the village head and 
went to the forest. After some days, the wolf returned and 
did not find the cow near the village head man. The village 
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head man had already sold the cow. But, he told a lie to the 
wolf that the cow was dead. 

The wolf heard this useless talk of the village head and 
fumed in anger. He asked the headman to give him his cow. 
The village head said, “Your cow died of some discase. What 
shall I do? Forget it and do not be sad..” 

The village head gave a drum to the wolf and said, “Dear 
wolf, take this drum. It will help you.” 

The wolf took the drum and went to the end of the village. 
He beat the drum and said loudly, 

“Hey villagers, go away, go away from here.” 

The wolf only beat and beat the drum and cried loudly, 
“ All the people of the other village are dead” 

The wolf falsely shouted that the people of their village 
would die soon. 

Hearing this, the villagers ran quickly towards the wolf. 
‘They knew that the wolf only made fun and there was no 
truth in the matter. But the wolf only beat and beat the drum 
and cried madly, “All the people of the village will dic soon.” 

The villagers saw the mad wolf and beat him mercilessly. 

At last the poor wolf died there. 
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Tale of Seven Brothers and One Sister 
(A tale of Dongeria Kondh folk, Rayagada District) 


There lived a demon in a jungle. He wandered here and 
there in the jungle in the shape of a boar. 

In a nearby village seven brothers and a loving sister of a 
Kondh family lived. The six brothers were taller than the 
youngest brother. The youngest brother was so little that he 
was afraid of everything. So he always lived with the sistcr. 

Ihe demon always planned to cat the seven brothers and 
marry the sister. Oneday, the six brothers went to the jungle. 
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The youngest brother was at home with his sister. The sister 
cooked for the brothers every day. Sometimes she did not 
get anything for cooking. 

One day, the sister prepared curry by frying the dry stools 
of boar with oil. The brothers returned from the jungle. She 
served rice, dal and oily fry. The brothers ate the fry and 
praised the cooking. 

While eating, one of the seven brothers said, “O, fool, my 
dear sister, what curry have you prepared today? It is very 
tasty.” 

The sister said, “You cat first , then I shall tell you.” 

The brothers completed their meals. Then, the sister said, 
“My dear brother, I could not get anything today for cooking. 
So I fried stools of the boar and prepared curry.” 

The brothers wondered, “If the stools of the boar tasted 
so sweet, his flesh must be very sweeter.” Thinking so they 
went to the jungle to hunt the boar. 

The demon waited for this opportunity. So he suddenly 
converted himsclf into a boar and wandered here and there 
in the jungle. As soon as the six brothers reached there, the 
boar came to them. The brothers were happy enough to sce 
the boar. 

When the brothers started to attack, the boar suddenly 
became a demon. All the six brother were frightened and 
trembled. Then, the demon devoured all the brothers once by 
one. The whole day passed. The brothers did not return home. 
So the sister and the youngest brother were worried. They 
waited for a long time. 

At last, the sister and the youngest brother went go to the 
jungle with a bow and arrows. The demon saw the sister. Ile 
became blind to scc the fascinating beauty of the sister. Then 
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he wanted to marry her. So he thought of killing the younger 
brother. 

Suddenly, the demon took the shape of a handsome and 
strong man and came near the brother and the sister. The 
youngest brother and the sister told their sad story to the 
demon in the guise of man. They told him how their six 
brothers had gone to the jungle and had not returned yet. 
The demon heard their words and felt sorry. He promised to 
bring the brothers back to them. 

Then the youngest brother and the sister stayed in the 
demon'’s house. In the mean time, the demon gradually 
became mad to marry the sister. So he thought of killing the 
youngcst brother soon. 

One day the demon called the youngest brother to catch 
crabs. The sister was in the demon’s house. They reached the 
jungle. The man disappeared at once. He took the shape of a 
crab and waited in a pit. 

Then the youngest brother was attracted to see such a nice 
crab. But, he doubted the event. “Where did the man go? He 
must be a demon,” the little child thought. He was quite 
sure that nice crab was the demon. So without making delay, 
the little child went near the pit and took out the eyes of the 
crab. And then the crab shaped demon roared and died there. 

In the mean time, the sister reached there in the jungle. 
She knew all the facts from the youngest brother. The 
youngest brother and the sister killed the demon together. 
They tore the stomach of the demon and saved the six brother 
from it. All the six brothers were in the stomach of the demon 
for a week long. So they were hungry. The youngest brother 
and the sister brought some fruits for them and they all 
returned home happily. 
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Tale of the Farmer and Goldsmith 
(A tale of Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur District) 


A farmer worked in the field of a land owncr. One day 
while ploughing the land, he got a lump of gold. He brought 
the gold to his house. Secing the gold, the farmer and his 
wife became happy and danced with joy. 

The farmer thought that after some days he would be a 
rich man. His joy knew no bounds. 
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On that day, carly in the morning, the farmer put the lump 
of gold in a bag and went to the goldsmith’s house. The 
goldsmith was astonished to see the farmer in such an early 
morning. He told the farmer jokingly, “What is the matter, 
dear farmer brother, what brings you here so early in the 
moming? Haven't you gone to the jungle today?” 

The farmer said, “Let me tell you the fact. | have come 
here to weigh and test my old gold. Could you please weigh 
it and tell me its value? As soon as you do your job, I will go 
back to my home.” 

The goldsmith was amazed to see such a big amount of 
gold in the hands of the farmer. He made a plan to 
appropriate the gold as his own. 

As soon as the farmer handed over the lump of gold, the 
goldsmith immediately took it and went to his own room 
and gave it to his wife. lis wife took the lump of gold and 
kept it carefully in her box. 

And then, the goldsmith got busy in his duty. One hour 
passed. Two hours passed. Three hours passed. Even the 
whole day passed, but the goldsmith did not return the gold 
to the farmer. The farmer was obviously annoycd. 

Tho farmer said to the goldsmith, “O, goldsmith brother, 
what is the weight of my gold? Tell me quickly so that I can 
go. I will have to go to the field and market and attend to 
many other jobs. It is getting late.” 

But the goldsmith did not pay heed to whatever he said 
and pretended to be busy in his duty. The farmer again asked 
the the goldsmith about his gold. This time the goldsmith got 
annoyed and told the the farmer, ‘What gold are you talking 
about? Please go away from here and let me do my job. Do 
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not disturb mec. Otherwise, I will engage the police to arrest 
you for making such false claims.” 

Hearing these words from the the goldsmith, the farmer 
said, “ O, goldsmith, don’t show me your cunningnocss. It is 
not time for jokes. Pleasc, return my gold. Only then, I will 
go away.” 

The goldsmith did not scem to hear him. He bade him 
goodbyc and shut the door in the face of the farmer. The 
poor farmer returned from the goldsmith’s house in an 
unhappy mood and went to the king. 

In the mean timo, the goldsmith went to the king first and 
said lo the king, “Ilis majesty, this beggarly farmer is a 
great cheat. He tells falsely that I have taken his gold. Hc 
attacked my wife and beat mo. His majesty,please punish 
him. Also investigate the source from where he got so much 
gold. It seems quite impossible for a person of his stature lo 
get so much of gold. His majesty, please consider this.” 

The farmer also reached the king to gel proper justice. The 
farmer immediately went near the king and whispered 
something in his ears. Everybody in the mecting hall was 
astonished to sec such a scene. The goldsmith also wondered. 

Acting on the information of the farmer, the king delained 
the goldsmith there. Then he sent a messenger to the 
goldsmith’s house. The messenger reached the goldsmith’s 
house and told his wife, “I am the principal messenger of the 
king. Your husband has sent mae to bring the lump of gold 
from you. Now your husband is in the meeting hall of the 
king. You give me the gold.” 

Hearing the news from the king’s messenger the 
goldsmith’s wife pave the lump of gold in trust. The messenger 
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reached the palace with the gold. The king was astonished 
to see the lump of gold in the hands of the messenger. The 
farmer recognised his lump of gold. The goldsmith was 
dumbfounded. He wept bitterly and confessed his guilt. 

The king knew everything and was angry with the 
goldsmith for having told a lie. He gave death punishment 
to the goldsmith by hanging him on the iron stake. He made 
the farmer his minister for excellent intelligence. 

The farmer too became furious to hear these words 
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The Widow and Her Idle Son 
(A tale of Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur District) 


A mother and her only son lived happily. But the son was 
very idle. He did not even bother to break a straw in to two 
pieces. 

The mother was sometimes worried about hcr idle son. 
She chided him for his idleness. But the son got habituated to 
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this. Once day, to everybody's surprise, the son went to the 
land owncr’s farm to cut paddy. lle brought some paddy. 
After doing this work, he thought that he had done enough 
work and did not have to do any work anymore. He thought 
that he had become very important. He did not even go to 
places where paddy had dried up. He only slept for a whole 
weck. 

The son kept on sleeping for a month and did not get up 
even when drums were beaten near his ears. Pcople thought 
that he was dead. So they took him to the cremation ground. 
When they put him on the pyre and started sctting fire to it, 
he came away silently from there and kept some wood apple 
in the middle of the pyre. Then he climbed the tree near the 
pyre. He waited on the tree and saw what the people did 
under the tree. 

As the idle young man had put wood apples in the pyre, 
they cracked with a loud noise. People thought that it was 
the doing of the devil demon. They ran away from there in 
fear. 

The idle young man dozed sitting on the tree. Evening 
passed and night descended. At this moment, some thieves 
came under the tree with some bagfuls of gold and wealth. 
They sat under the tree to distribute the wealth among 
themsclves. In the mean time, the idle young man sitting on 
the tree said, “Hey, thieves, you have divided the wealth 
among yourselves, but you haven't thought about this demon 
sitling here.” 

Hearing the word ‘demon’, the thieves got scared and left 
that place immediately without taking the gold and the 
wealth with them. After this, the idle young man descended 
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from the tree and collected all the gold and wealth. Then he 
again climbed up the tree. 

At this time a boy and a girl came through that way. The 
boy was taking the girl forcibly against her will. The girl was 
not willing to go with the boy. The boy beat her under the 
tree. The girl was very beautiful. Seeing the beautiful girl, 
the idle young man got fascinated towards her. He wanted 
to marry her. So he made a plan. 

He said to the youngman, “O’ youngman, where arc you 
taking the girl? Leave the girl here and go away from the 
place immediately. Otherwise I will twist your neck and cat 
you up.” 

Knowing that, there was the demon in the tree, the young 
man got frightened and trembled in fcar. He left the girl under 
that tree and took to his heels. 

Then the girl sat under the trec alone and wept. The idle 
young man again descended from thc trec. He brought the 
girl and returned home with the gold and wealth. 

His mother saw her son with her daughtcr-in-law and a 
lot of gold and wealth. She was astonished lo sce them. She 
welcomed her son and daughter-in-law and look them into 
the house. Then they became rich and lived happily. Sccing, 
this, the villagers were filled with wonder. 
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Tale of the Mother-in-law and 
Daughter-in-law 


(A tale of Paraja folk, Nabarangapur and Koraput District) 


A widow blacksmith had only son. She and her son lived 
pcaccfully for a long time. But, there was rcal tragedy when 


the old woman became very old and was not able to do the 
domestic job. 


The old woman thought of getting her son immediately 
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married and escaping from the family burden. So she looked 
for a beautiful girl with good quality to be her daughter-in- 
law. At last, she was able to find one. The marriage was 
solemnised in time with proper pomp and celebration. 

For a few days, the mother-in-law and daughter-in-law 
lived happily. Then the real problem arose. The new daughter- 
in-law did not take proper care of her mother-in-law. The 
poor old woman did all the domestic works and professional 
jobs as before. The daughter-in-law did nothing and only slept 
all through the day. The old mother-in-law had hoped that 
after her son’s marriage, her new daughter-in-law would 
massage her regularly. But, the hope remained a hope. The 
daughter-in-law neither did any house work nor did she 
massage her. 

In this way some days passed. The old woman kept a 
boar and tamed it carefully. I'he boar was healthy and fair lo 
look at. The old woman took proper care of the boar and 
made it grow. But, the daughter-in-law became greedy to 
eat the healthy animal. Saliva flowed from her mouth. She 
always thought of cutting the bear and cating, its flesh. 

The daughter-in-law wished her mother-in-law’s dcath so 
that she would cut the boar on the lenth day of her demise. 
As the boar grew day by day, the greed of the daughtoer-in- 
law also increased and saliva flowed from her mouth. She 
thought of killing her mother-in-law anyhow. 

One day, the son of the old woman went to the jungle. 
The daughter-in-law thought that il was a golden 
opportunity to kill the old woman. So she did not want to 
lose this. When there was nobody in the house, she killed the 
old woman by strngling her. After the old woman died, she 
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lay her in the bed and covered her with a white cloth. Then 
she sat by the corpse and lamented. 

After some time, her son came back to home. He saw his 
wife sitling and lamenting. On being asked he was told that 
his mother was dead. He asked his wife, “Tell me, how did 
my mother die?” 

The wife said, “Due to too much cold, phlegm blocked her 
respiratory system and she died.” But the man did not believe 
her words. He knew that his mother was very strong and 
healthy and she did not suffer from any disease. He also 
knew that there was no good relationship between his wife 
and his mother. And hence, he smelled something fishy about 
the the matter. He apprehended that his wife had killed his 
mother. Even he became sure that she was the the killer of 
his mother. 

So the youngman got furious. He thought of killing his 
father and mother-in-law. He vowed to take revenge for his 
mother’s death. Then he made a plan to kill them. 

One day, the youngman told his wife, “Shall we invite 
your parents to our house? We will invite them on the tenth 
day of mother’s demise. We will slaughter this boar on that 
occasion.” The wife readily agreed with her husband. 

After this, the youngman went to his in-law’s house to 
invite them. He reached his father-in-law’s house and 
informed them about his mother’s demise. His in-laws 
expressed their sadness and sympathy at this untimely death 
of his mother. But, they were really happy. Their only 
daughter would be the owner of the house. This thought 
made them delightful. 

Then, the father-in-law, mother-in-law and the son-in-law 
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came together. On the way, the youngman saw that the 
river was full with flood water. He thought it to be a golden 
chance to kill them. 

On seeing the heavy flood, the father-in-law and mothecr- 
in-law got scared. But the son-in-law encouraged them. He 
carried them on his shoulder. Just in the middle of the river, 
he pushed them off his shoulders and drowned them. He 
crossed the river by swimming. Coming back to his house, he 
told his wife, “My sweet heart, I am sorry to inform you that 
your parents drowned in the river and died. I tried my best 
to rescue them but I couldn't. I am so sorry.” 

Hearing this, his wife burst into tcars. 

On the tenth day, the youngman slaughtcred the boar, 
cut its flesh and cooked it. He called his neighbours and served 
the curry to all of them. When his wife started eating, at this 
time, the mutton curry cried. ‘What is the matter?’ the son 
tried to know. 

And soon, the wife of the son cried and confessed that she 
had killed his mother by strangling. At this time, the juice of 
the flesh curry floated immediately and struck the son. It 
flowed so fiercely that the youngman floated in the current. 
Hoe also cried and confessed that he had drowned his mother- 
in-law and father-in-law. Then the flood of the curry juice 
stopped flowing. 

Both of them realisd their fault and cried. 

But, they were left with nothing, now. 
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Goddess Dislikes Idleness 
(A talc of Koya folk, Malkangiri District) 


The Koyas belive that God of heaven and his sister mother 
Basuri rule the earth. Due to their blessings, happiness and 
pcace prevail everywhere. 

108 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


tales from hill and jungle 


The Koya people work hard from the morning to evening 
and produce gold in the field. Sceing their hard labour mother 
Basuri likes them very much and gives them crops hundred 
times. So the Koyas live happily with no want of any kind. 

Once upon a time, the Koyas became so rich that they did 
not care for anybody. They became blind in wealth. And they 
did not go to the field and became idle. They always slept in 
the house even during day time. They also forgot the Goddess 
of earth, mother Basuri. They played cards and engaged in 
gambling, drinking, singing and dancing. They did not 
worship mother Basuri. 

Goddess Basuri obscrved the idleness of the Koyas and 
became unhappy with them. She thought of giving them a 
lesson. One day, she went to hcaven and told God of heaven 
about the idleness of the Koyas. l‘fearing this, God of heaven 
also felt sorry and disliked such activities of Koyas. 

Then God of heaven also decided to teach a lesson to the 
Koyas. After some time, he thought of doing this by asking, 
Indra, God of rain, to stop rainfall. Consequently, the whole 
land of the Koyas would be affected by drought and they 
would not get food. Only after that they would come to the 
right path. Thinking so, God of heaven told Indra everything. 
Then Indra, God of rain was also unhappy with the Koyas. 
So he stopped rainfall. 

One year passed, two years passed, but there was no rain. 
The crops dried up and got burnt without rain. Everywhere, 
there spread the drought and the Koyas were not able to 
produce crops. They did not get food. [‘ventually, the Koyas 
lamented in loud voice for food. They tried to get food here 
and there, everywhere. But they failed everywhere and 
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became desperate for food and watcr. 

In the mean time, the Koyas remembered mother Basuri. 
They worshipped and prayed her again. All the Koyas 
together worshipped her hard for rain. They worshipped the 
goddess for a long period. At last, mother Basuri appeared in 
front of them. 

The Koyas begged her pardon to for their fault. Mother 
Basuri just heard the lamentation of the Koyas and suggestted 
them to pray the God of heaven so that God of heaven would 
ask the God of rain to rain. If the God of rain pleased, then 
only it would rain. 

Mother Basuri again warned the Koyas that God of rain 
did not listen to the prayer of idle people. 

llearing this from the mother Basuri, the Koyas felt 
humiliated and became conscious about their idleness. They 
realised their faults. After this, all the Koyas went to the 
ficld immediately and worked hard. Whether there was rain 
or not, they remained engaged in hard work. Though, there 
was too much heat duc to drought, they worked hard and 
prayed God of rain. 

“The Koyas have rcalised their mistakes,” the God of 
heaven thought. And he ordered the God of rain to make the 
rainfall immediately. When rain drops fell from the sky, the 
Koyas danced joyfully. Again their fields got filled with green 
crops. 

From that day, nobody in Koya community is seen sitting 
idlc. All engage in hard work. Today, there is a belief in Koya 
tribe that when people become idle, drought comes. Then 
crops dry and people suffer from hunger. 
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Bald Bondo Women 
(A tale of Bondo folk, Malkangiri District) 


The Bondos are seen in the Mudulipara block of Malkangiri 
district. Generally, they wear no cloth and wander nudc. Both 
the males and females wear a small loin cloth. The females 
shave their heads and use necklaces of small glass beads and 
coins hanging around their necks and breasts. 
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There arc so many myths about the Bondo women boeing 
bald. According to one myth, Rama, Laxman and Sita lived 
in the Malyabanta jungle. One day, Devi Sita was taking a 
bath in an open cistern. The Bondo women saw her bathing 
nude and cut jokes with Sita. Devi Sita felt insulted at these 
frivolous remarks of the Bondo women. She became so angry 
with the Bondo women that she cursed them, “O uncivillised 
Bondo women, you are laughing at me seeing me bathing 
nude. From today onwards you will remain naked and 
wander in the jungle. If you disobey my words, tiger will cat 
you. Your clan will annihilate.” 

The Bondo women got scared at the curse of Sita. Hence 
from that day, the Bondo women have been seen wandering 
naked and bald. 

‘There is another myth relating to the baldness of the Bondo 
women. According to this myth, there lived a Bondo old man. 
FHe had seven sons and only one daughter. The old man and 
his seven sons loved her very much. 

The seven brothers looked after their only little sister as a 
princess. They even promised to pluck her the moon from 
the sky. The girl grew with much love. 

In due time, the Bondo old man got all his sons married 
and brought seven daughters-in-law to his home. But sadly 
cnough, the old man passed away before the marriage of his 
only loving daughter. 

Before death, the old man called all his seven sons and 
daughters-in-law and told them, “Dear children, my end has 
come. I am going to leave this world to go to the other world. 
All the brothers should pull on together and never disregard 
your only sister. Promise me that you will never neglect her 
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and treat her as our most precious wealth.” 

After the death of the Bondo old man, all the sons, 
daughters-in-law and only daughter broke down in grief. 

Obeying the advice of father, all the daughtors-in-law 
managed together for a few days. But, the real conflict started 
soon between the female members of the Bondo family. 

The brothers went to the field to work. Then the wives of 
the brothers and their little sister worked in the house together. 
The sister was left to to live with his sisters-in-law. She husked 
paddy, ground ragi and cooked rice and enjoyed her time 
with her sisters-in-law. But, this condilion of the family did 
not last long. 

Ore day, as usual, the Bondo brothers went to the field lo 
work,. Then the wives of the brothers started inflicting severe 
physical and mental torture upon the little girl. They did not 
love the little sister anymore. They engaged her in all hard 
work and tortured her severely. The matter went lo such an 
extent that the sisters-in-law tried to kill her. 

When the brothers returned from the field, the wives 
conspired against the sister and told false things about her lo 
their respective husbands. There was a situation of unrcst 
in the house. The poor girl felt that she was the root cause of 
everything and she should dic soon to bring, peace back into 
the family. 

The little sister decided to jump into the well. One day, 
she went near the well to jump into it. When she was about 
to jump into the well, her younger brother saw il and 
immediately held her hair. But, he could not save her little 
sister from death. A large clump of her hair got uprooted 
and remained in his hands. lIlis sister slipped into the well 
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and died. 

In that night, the soul of the sister came in dream and told 
all the facts to the brothers. The soul of the sister said, “My 
dear brothers, if you really love me, then you have to promise 
me to do one thing. You must keep your wives bald all the 
time, just like me. Then only my soul will be at peace.” 

From that day, all the brothers keep the heads of their wives 
bald. It is believed that the Bondo women became bald from 
that day onwards. 
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The Tiger's Son and the Princess 
(A tale of Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur District) 


A husband and his wife lived in a village. The two souls 
always went to the jungle to cut and collect woods and other 
jungle products. One day, when they were in the jungle, a 
miraculous thing happened. Suddenly, the woman had 
labour pain and gave birth to a son. The husband and wife 
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spread leaves and made a bed for the child. The wife lay the 
baby on the bed of leaves and both of them went to bring 
fire. 

The son slept on the leaves peacefully. At this time, a tiger 
and tigress passed through that way. The sight of tigress fell 
on the handsome baby and she got fascinated towards it. 
Seeing such a handsome boy, the tigress did not like lo kill it. 
She brought and hid the child at once. 

The tiger saw this and asked the tigress, “What did you 
hide?” 

The tigress said, “Where did I! hide? What did I hide? I 
have hidden nothing” 

The tiger said, “Don't try to hide anything from me. I have 
seen you hiding something.” 

Then the tigress told the truth and requested the tiger, “My 
dear, we will not kill this little human child. It looks so 
handsome. We will rear him up as our son.” The tiger agreed 
with the tigress. They brought the child to their cave and 
looked after him with utmost care. 

The man and the woman returned with fire and did not 
find their child. They wailed loudly and looked for the child 
for a long time in the jungle. But they did not find him 
anywhere and came back to their home sorrowfully. 

Everyday, both the tiger and tigress waited by the side of 
the road and brought food for their loving child from the 
people crossing the road. This way they also managed to 
meet all the daily needs of the child. 

One day, the tiger and the tigress entered a daily market. 
As soon as they entered the market, the people ran away 
from there in great fear. The tiger and the tigress took it to 
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be an opportunity and brought dresses, food items, clothes, 
biscuits, chocolates, toys, mosquto net, blankets, bed shocet, 
shoes, hat, sweets, fried cakes, breads, fishes, mcat and 
vegetables for their loving child. 

In this way, the tiger and tigress provided all the articles 
used by human beings to the human child. The child grew 
gradually under the care of the tiger tigress. In course cf time, 
the child became young and repected the tiger and tigress as 
his parents. 

One day the tiger and tigress wished to get their son 
married. But it was a matter of concern for them to get a 
beautiful girl. At last they decided to kidnap the princess of 
the nearby kingdom. 

One day, the tiger waited near the king’s bathing lank. As 
soon as the princess came there to take bath, the tiger 
kidnapped her without any delay. The tiger came back to 
the cave. But, on the way to their cave, the princess asked 
the tiger “Dear tiger uncle, why arc you taking mec by force? 
Where are you taking me?” The tiger described everything 
and said, “Dear daughter, we wish to make you our daughtcr- 
in-law. There at home, our only son is waiting for our 
return.” 

Then the princess said to the tiger, “Dear uncle, I tell you 
the truth. My marriage will be celebrated only with your son. 
This is my word. But, you should leave me there, from wherc 
you kidnapped me first. Send your son to the king's palace 
with the proposal of marriage. And it will be very fair. The 
king will also agree with the proposal. If the king doesn't 
agree, 1 give you word that I will make the king agree to this 
proposal. I give my ring. Give it to your son to wear it and 
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ask him to come to the palace. I shall recognise the ring and 
arrange everything.” The tiger accepted this proposal of the 
princess. Then he left the princess near the tank and retumed 
home with the ring. Back home, he described everything before 
the tigress and the young man. 

On the next day, the tiger’s son wore the princess's ring 
and put on the nicest dresses. He carried his old bi-cycle and 
radio and started his journey to the king's palace. After 
travelling a long distance, the youngman was tired and took 
rest under a tree. While taking rest, he lay there in deep sleep. 
A monkey was aware of all these developments. He knew 
that, the tiger's son was going to the king's palace to marry 
the beautiful princess. The monky was infatuated with the 
beauty of the princess and wanted to marry her by any means. 

When the tiger's son was in deep sleep and gave out loud 
snores, the monkey removed all his dresses without making 
delay. He put on his dress and went to the palace with the 
cycle and radio. 

After reaching the king’s palace, the monkey said to the 
princess “O princess, I am the tiger's son. My father has sent 
me to marry you. Do you recognise me? Let me go and give 
the marriage proposal to the king.” 

The princess saw the monkey in the guise of a man. and 
became sorrowful. She thought for some time. 

She was in doubt whether he was the tiger’s son or not. 
But in the mean time she could see that there was no ring on 
his finger. She became sure that this monkey was not the 
tiger's son. She thought that the cunning monkey had put on 
the dresses of the tiger’s son and had come to the palace to 
give the marriage proposal. 


118 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


tales from hill and jungle 

‘Then the princess made a plan. She asked the monkey, 
“Do you know, my dear tiger’s son, now | am on a fasting. 
Only after its completion, our marriage will be celebrated. 
So, don’t mind my dear, please wait for some morc days in 
the palace.” 

The monkey was very happy and danced with joy. He 
dreamt that he would marry the princess. 

In the mean time, the tiger’s son awoke from sleep. He 
was surprised to sceee that there was no dress on his body 
and his cycle an radio were nowhcre visible. He presumed 
that somebody must have stolen his dress , ccycle and radio. 
He could see the foot prints of a monkey which stretched 
towards the king’s palace. Following the foot prints of the 
monkey he reached the king's palace. Reaching there, he sent 
message to the princess through a maid. The princess came 
and saw the handsome youg man in front of the palace. His 
complexion was fair. The princess fell in love with the stranger 
at first sight. 

At this time, the sight of the princess fell on the hand of 
the stranger. She could see the ring given by her. She was 
mad with excitement. She became sure that the stranger was 
none other than the tiger's son. 

Then the princess took the tiger’s son to the king. The king 
could know everything about the youngman from his 
daughter. He was mesmerised by the personality of the 
youngman. After this, the king got his daughter married 
with this youg man. 

Then the king sent his daughter and son-in-law to the tiger 
king in jungle. The king also sent hundred cartfuls of gold, 
diamond, silver, furniture, vegetable and other accessories to 
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his daughter. The tiger and the tigress cagerly waited for the 
return of their son and daughter-in-law. The tiger and the 
tigress were astonished to sce the cartfools of commodities 
in front of their house. Afterwards they could know 
everything. 

The son and daughter-in-law came towards them. The 
tiger and the tigress welcomed their son and daughter-in- 
law and took them into the house. They happily lived in the 
tiger king's palace . 

The monkey too eagerly waited in the palace to marry the 
princess. By the order of the king, the monkey was brought 
to the Moceting Hall. On being interrogated by the king, the 
monkey told the truth. Then the king got the monkey hanged 
on the iron stake. 
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Tale of Two Birds 


(A tale of Omanatya and Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur 
District) 


A husband and wife lived in a village happily. Every day, 
they went lo the jungle, cut wood and collected other jungle 
products. In this way, they nicely managed thoir little world. 

The wife was pregnant. Both husband and wife together 
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went to the jungle in the morning and returned home in the 
evening. One day, they went to the jungle to cut wood. The 
husband climbed the tree and cut wood. At this moment, the 
wife had labour pain and subsequently gave birth to a son. 

At this time a tiger came and took the woman away. 
When the tiger took her away, the new born baby cried bitterly 
and slipped down in to a hole. 

The tiger took the woman to a long distance. There the 
woman implored the tiger and wept. She requested the 
tiger, “Uncle tiger, you are a kind hearted animal, please 
leave me near my little child and husband. My son must be 
crying due to pangs of hunger. Please be kind to me and let 
me go.” 

On the other hand, the father descended from the tree 
and did not find his wife and son anywhere near the tree. 
Having lost his son and wife, he bocame mad and wandered 
here and there in the quest of his son and wife. 

The tiger's heart softened on hearing the spell of the 
mother’s weeping. Then the tiger did not eat her and left her 
on her own. The woman searched for her son and husband 
and came to the spot where she was cutting wood. Not seeing 
her son and husband, she too became mad. She only cried 
and wanderd here and there. 

It is said that, the mother cried and cried and finally 
became a bird. Even now, that bird is seen in the jungle. The 
name of this bird is ‘Layarni’. The bird always cries producing 
‘su..su..” sound and always wanders in quest of her son and 
husband. The bird cries ‘su..su..’ in such a manner that any 
new comer going through the jungle gets scared to listen to 
it. 
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Even now in the jungle of Nabarangapur, Koshagumuda, 
Dabugan, Umerkot and Tentulikhunti, this bird cries ‘su..su..’ 
and the pcople hear it. The tone of this bird is very pathetic. 

Similarly, the husband scarched for his wife and son. He 
also wandered here and there. Not getting his wife and son, 
he too cried and cried and got transformed into a bird. He 
too wandered here and there. Now it is known as 
‘Humagunji’ bird. This bird became revengeful on the tiger 
from that day. Even now, the ‘Humagunji’ birds are scen in 
different jungles of Nabarangapur district. The bird babbles 
only ‘hum, hum’, which is very pathetic and firghtening. New 
comers going through the jungle get scared when they listen 
to its song. The cry is most frightening in late mid night. 

The little child rolled on and on and entered a cave. He 
too turned into a bird named ‘Sal’. Even now onc can sce the 
funny and healthy bird moving silently in the jungle. 

Among all the folk tales of Nabarangapur district, this talc 
is the most heart touching and pathetic. 
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Tale of Sasisena 
(A tale of Paraja folk, Nabarangapur and Koraput District) 


This is a story based on the jungle and very popular folk 
tale in the Koraput region. 


There was a king's palace in a dense forest. The king, queen, 
minister and soldiers resided there happily. The king was 
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blessed with a beautiful daughter. I'he namo of the little prin- 
cess was Sasisena. 

Sasisena was really beautiful like an angel. The little 
princess grew day by day like the moon in the bright fortnight. 
One day, Sasisena became a complete woman. Then there 
were marriage proposals of Sasiscna. But no suitable 
bridegroom was available for such a beautiful girl like 
Sasisena. The king searched for a bridegroom everywhcro, 
but he did not get a suitable groom. I(f, the king selected 
anyone, Sasisena rejected him. Consequently, it was too 
difficult to choose a bridegroom. Sasisena was loo much 
aggrieved. 

The age of Sasisena gradually increased. The king and 
queen became sorrowf{ul and they could not sleep in peace. 
One day, Sasisena was sitting in a sorrowful mood. At this 
moment her maid came, saw the princess's sadness and 
expressed her sympathy. Then the maid advised the princess 
to worship the jungle Goddess. The maid said, “My dcar 
princess, if you go to the jungle in the mid night and worship 
the Goddess with a sacred mind, she will surely bless you. 
The jungle Goddess is very kind. She hears everybody's 
prayer.” 

The next night, Sasisena went to the jungle alone and 
worshipped the jungle Goddess decply. She practised severe 
penance every night in the jungle. Yet, the jungle Goddess 
did not hear her praycr. One night, out of extreme frustration, 
Sasisena went to commit suicide. At this time, the jungle 
Goddess appeared soon before her. A big serpent stood there. 
Seeing the serpent, Sasisena was frightened. The jungle 
Goddess said to Sasisena, “Dear child, don't fear that serpent. 
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That serpent is your real bridegroom.” 

Saying this, the jungle Goddess sprinkled water on the 
serpent and then the serpent turned into a handsome 
youngman. 

Then, the jungle Goddess asked Sasisena to marry that 
handsome young man and disappeared. According the order 
of the jungle Goddess, Sasisena wished to marry that 
handsome young man. Both of them got attracted towards 
cach other and fell in love with the power of the jungle 
Goddess. Finally, they married there in the jungle. But they 
did not come back to the palace, rather they wanted to go 
elsewhere. Finally they decided to start their journey towards 
another kingdom by horse. 

They went on and on. They crossed a long distance but 
did not find any village and people. They were exhausted 
after a long journey. They took rest at a lonely place. Sasisena 
was dying of hunger and thirst. The young man asked her to 
wait there and went to a nearby village in search of some 
food and water. 

The young man reached the nearby village where he met 
a florist woman. He asked the florist woman for some food 
and drinks. Seeing the handsome young man, the florist 
woman got fascinated towards him. She desperately desired 
to keep the youth in her house. She she told the youngman, 
“O’ young man, you look like my son. If you have no objection, 
then you may stay at my home. But, what is your problem? 
Where are you going? Why are you so sad?” The florist 
woman wanted to know these things from the the young 
man. 


Having been impressed by this sympathetic behaviour of 
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the woman, the young man described everything. Fe told 
her that his Sasisena was waiting for him at the entrance of 
the village. The cunning woman pretended to be showing 
sympathy for the youngman. She told the youngman, “Let's 
go there and bring your wife to my house. The poor fellow 
must be very lonely and hungry! You two will stay in my 
house. I will work hard to look after you.” They went together 
and brought Sasisena to the florist woman's housc. 

In this way, the young man and Sasisena became the 
guests of the florist woman. The young couple ate, drank 
and slept in her house. Having been tired, the young couple 
slept deeply. In the midnight, the florist woman came to 
their bedroom and sprinkled some charmed water on the 
young man. The youngman was immediatcly transformed 
into a sheep. Afterwards, she came away from there and 
slept in her own room. In the morning, Sasisena got up and 
was surprised not to see her husband anywhere. She was 
worried and moved here and there in the florist woman's 
house. 

Then, Sasisena came to the florist woman and asked her, 
“Oh’ old woman, did you see my husband anywhere? Where 
has he gone?” 

The florist woman said, “My dcar child, 1 don’t know 
where your husband went. I am an old woman. | was sleeping 
in the other room last night. You, both slept together in one 
room last night . But how is it possible that you don't you 
know where your husband went ?” 

The florist woman consoled Sasisena. Sasisena could not 
know the the florist woman's pretence. She moved out of the 
florist woman’s house in search of her husband. 
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The youngman, being under the power of charm, 
behaved as a shecp during day time and as a man in night. 

Sasisena searched her husband here and there and wept 
bitterly. But she did not find her husband anywhere. At 
last, she again went to the jungle Goddess and prayed. The 
Goddess understood her grief and told her, “O’ Sasiscna, 
your husband is in that florist woman’s house still now. But, 
he is in the shape of a sheep.” Getting such information from 
the jungle Goddess, Sasisena was greatly astonished. The 
Goddess gave her a boon and disappeared. 

Then Sasisena started her journey to rescue her husband 
from the clutches of the florist woman. She turned herself 
into a young man and went to the king's palace. While going 
to the palace, she saw many people running here and there. 
A tiger had taken away the princess of the country. So people 
ran after it with sticks and weapons. But, they could not 
rescue the princess and kill the tiger. Seeing this, Sasisena 
killed the tiger with the power of magic given by the jungle 
Goddess and saved the princess from the tiger. All the people 
in the country were full of praise for the young man. The 
king too was very much satisfied with the young man and 
invited him to the palace. Then he felicitated Sasisena, the 
the young man.. 

The king had a son of the age of Sasisena. Sasisena and 
the prince became good friends. As Sasisena was in the guise 
of a young man, nobody could know about her real identity. 
Sasisena stayed in the palace with the prince for some more 
days. After some days, the queen got affected by the sprit of 
a witch. She only babbled. Seeing this, the king was 
disheartened. 
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He wondered, “From where shall I gel the witch-doctor 
to treat and cure the queen?” At this time, the young man 
i.e. Sasisena arrived there and told the king, “O my dear uncle, 
there is a florist woman in the nearby village. She knows witch 
craft very well. Only she can cure the queen.” 

According to Sasisena’s words, the king sent a messenger 
to bring the florist woman to the place. The messenger reached 
the florist woman’s house soon, told about the queen's health 
condition and asked her to cometo the palace soon. The florist 
woman did not want to go to the palace but the messenger 
took her forcibly. 

At last she reached the palace and applicd her witch craft 
on the queen. Then the queen wished to cat sheep flesh. ‘The 
spirit of the witch entered the body of the queen and said lo 
the witch doctor, “Til at first eat the flesh of the sheep. Then 
only [11 leave the qucen. If it is not possible, then 1/11 kill the 
queen.” Hearing this, the florist woman was frightened. The 
florist woman thought, “There was a hcalthy sheep in her 
house. If the king ordered her to bring that sheep then it 
would bec very bad.” 

The thought of the florist woman turned out to be a truth. 
Sasisena in the guise of the young man said to the king, “Flis 
majesty, there is a healthy shcop in the florist woman's house. 
Let it be brought for the queen.” 

The king ordered, “Bring the sheep from the florist woman’s 
house soon and give her a lot of gold.” But, the florist woman 
denied that there was any shecp in her house. Sasiscna again 
said, “There is a healthy sheep in the florist woman's house. 
She is telling a lie to the king. So arrest that woman. Send the 
messenger to her house and bring the sheep to the palace .” 
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The king did that. He ordered his people to bring the shecp 
from the florist woman’s house. Sasisena said, “His majesty, 
last night, | drcamt that if the sheep turns into a man, then 
the queen will be completely cured. Please order the florist 
woman lo make the sheep a man.” According to the advice 
of Sasisena, the king ordered the florist woman to turn the 
sheep into a man. She was also told that if she did not do so, 
then her head would be cut off. 

The florist woman trembled in fear and transformed the 
sheep into a handsome young man by the power of charm. 
At this time, Sasisena also turned into her real self, a beautiful 
woman. When Sasisena appeared as a beautiful woman, 
the the young man soon recognised her as his wife Sasisena. 
Both could identify each other. They described all the facts to 
the king. The king got the florist woman hanged on the iron 
stake. Sasiscona and her husband became the honourable 
guocsts of the king and stayed there happily. 

My tale ends here. The screwpine flower blossoms. 
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Tale of Two Friends 
(A tale of Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur District) 


There lived two friends. Onc was the daughter of a rich 
family and the other was the daughter of a poor family. hey 
were so intimate that they could not survive a single moment 
without secing each other. Sceing such a good friendship, 
the villagers became envious. livery day, the two friends went 
to the jungle to collect wood, berry and other jungle products. 
They talked about their whercabouls. 

The daughter of the rich family wore many ornaments 
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but the daughter of the poor family had no gold ornaments. 
Onc day, the daughter of the poor family wished to go her 
uncle's house to visit a fair. So she asked her rich friend to 
lend her some gold ornaments only for two days. The rich 
friend agrced to give. But, the mother of the rich girl was 
wicked. 

Hence, the rich friend made a plan and said to her poor 
friend, “Dear friend, you know well that my mother is wicked. 
So, 1 will give you gold ornaments without her knowledge. 
So, you come to my house tonight. After reaching my home, 
you call me slowly and stretch your hand through the hole 
in the wall. I shall stealthily give you the ornaments through 
that hole . Then, you will go away silently.” The poor friend 
knew that the rich friend's mother was wicked. So she agreed 
to this tricky proposal. 

But, unfortunatcly, a rabbit heard the talk between two 
friends in the jungle. According to their plan, exactly in the 
night, the rabbit went to the rich friend’s house. Reaching 
there he callsed “Friend, friend, I have come. Give me the 
ornaments. | will take and leave the place soon.” 

The rich friend did not know this trick of the rabbit. So 
she gave away all the ornaments to the rabbit through the 
hole of the wall. The rabbit recieved the gold ornaments and 
happily went away to the jungle immediately. After a short 
time, the poor friend came to the house of the rich friend 
and called her rich friend, “My dear Friend, I have come. 
Give me the ornaments. I will take them and leave the place 
soon.” Hearing this, the rich friend was annoyed with the 
poor friend. 


She wondered, “1 have alrcady given her the omaments. 


132 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


lales from hill and jungle 
Why has she come again to ask for ornaments? Is she getting 
greedy?” 

She fretted in anger and scolded her friend. She angrily 
came out and said to the poor friend, “I gave you the 
ornaments just now. Why have you come again. [Have you 
become greedy?” The poor friend wondered at these words 
of the rich friend. She understood nothing about the matter. 

The rich friend again repeated that she had already given 
the ornaments to her. The poor friend refused and said, “O, 
friend, you are telling a lie. You haven’t given me the 
ornaments.” Hearing this, the rich friend was angry again 
and scolded her. In this way, there ensued arguments 
between the two friends. They quarreled and even fought 
with each other. The villagers had already gathered there. 
The villagers decided the matter and accused the poor girl of 
telling a lie. The villagers said thal the poor girl had taken the 
ornaments from the rich girl duc to her poverty and too much 
greed. They accused the poor girl and asked her lo return the 
ornaments within one month. 

The poor girl could only blame her fate. She was very sad 
and wept on her own. She wondered how she would be able 
to get so much of gold. An old man of the village did not 
believe what others said. He knew that the poor girl was 
honest and sincere. She could never have done this type of 
mischief. 

Back in the jungle, the rabbit danced with joy as he was 
rich with the gold omaments. He wore the gold ornaments 
and wandered joyfully in the jungle. One day, the old man 
went to the jungle for some work. He saw the rabbit dancing 
with joy and his hands and fect made a jingling sound. The 
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old man was surprised to hear such sound in the jungle. He 
keenly listened to the sound and could know that it came 
from the rabbit. Going near the rabbit, the oldman-saw that 
the rabbit wore many gold ornaments. Now he started 
doubting it. He thought, “Where from did the rabbit get so 
much of gold ornaments?” He confirmed that those were 
the rich girl’s ornaments. 

The old man became sure that it was the wicked rabbit's 
work. He had stolen the gold ornaments from the rich girl 
but the poor girl was accused of stealing them. It was too sad 
and he decided to catch the rabbit and help the poor girl. So, 
the old man tried to catch the rabbit anyhow. On the next 
day, the old man dug a pit, spread a net over it and sat 
under a bush. The rabbit while going dancing through that 
way fell into the net over the pit. The old man caught the 
rabbit and brought it to the village. 

He called all the villagers including the rich girl and 
showed them the rabbit. The villagers were surprised to see 
the rabbit wearing the gold ormaments on legs, hands, ears, 
neck and nose. The rich girl identified them to be her gold 
ornaments. Now she understood that the rabbit heard the 
talk between them and had taken away the gold ornaments 
cunningly. But she had accused her innocent friend of telling 
a lie and being too greedy. She realised her fault and went to 
her friend and begged excuse. The villagers also realised the 
matter and felt ashamed of their wrong judgment. They 
became angry, killed the rabbit and recovered the ornaments. 
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The Old man, Old woman and the Kudrunga 
(A tale of Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur District) 


There lived an old man an old woman. Ihey had no 
children. The old woman rcarcd many cocks and hens but 
the old man liked to eat chicken. The old woman did not give 
a single cock to the old man to eat. The old man was always 
eager to eat the flesh of a cock. So, he made a plan. 

The old man said to the old woman, “My sweet heart, we 
old couple have no children. There is nobody to call us ‘fa- 
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ther’ or ‘mother’. It is too sad and shameful. There is the 
Ravana hill at the end of this village. A Kudrunga bird lives 
there. I have heard that he behaves like a human boeing. He 
clearly pronounces ‘uncle’, ‘aunt’, ‘father’, ‘mother’ just like 
a human being. If we bring him here and rcar him up, he 
will stay with us like our son.” 

‘The old woman was glad to hear these wise words of the 
old man. She wished to rear the Kudrunga bird as her son. 
Being curious, she asked many questions about the bird, “How 
is the Kudrunga bird like? What does he eat? Where does he 
live?” The old man answered, “The Kudrunga bird eats flesh 
of cocks and hens. If we give him chicken curry, he may agree 
to come to our house. So on day one, we should give him 
chicken curry.” 

Acting upon the suggestion of the old man, the woman 
killed one of the cocks and prepared delicious chicken curry. 
After cooking the curry, she sent the meal to the Kudrunga 
bird through the old man. The old man took the rice and 
chicken curry to the Ravana hill at the end of the village. 
Reaching therc, he ate up the chicken curry comfortably and 
relished. Then he silently came back to home. 

The old man was happy enough because he had been able 
to cat chicken after a long gap by cheating the greedy woman. 

“The Kudrunga bird would stay in our house as our son. I 
would Jove the bird a lot. The Kudrunga bird would call me 
mother,” the old woman thought of all these things and 
danced in joy. 

One day, the old man again told the old woman, “From 
today, we have to give chicken to the Kudrunga bird 
everyday. He will eat chicken curry for hundred days and 
then would come to stay in our house.” days and then only 
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he will come to our house.” 

The old woman took the cunning, words of the old man 
for granted. There was not an iota of doubt in her mind. The 
very next day, she killed another cock and prepared tho curry 
and scent that to the Kudrunga bird through the old man. 
The old man ate up the chicken curry happily and came 
back home. 

Like this, the old woman killed all her cocks and hens. 
When the cocks and hens of the old woman finished, she 
said to the old man sorrowfully, “Dear old man, we have 
exhausted all the cocks and hens in our house. We have to 
purchase them from outside. But we cannot afford to pay for 
the expensive cocks. So tomorrow, I! will go to the Ravana 
hill with you to see the Kudrunga bird. I will request him to 
come to our house.” 

I Tearing this, the old man hurricd up and became hopelcss. 
He was at his wit’s end. He could not decide what he should 
do in that situation. Still, he gathered courage to overcome 
the situation. With fear deep-seated in his mind, he agreed 
to take the old woman to the Ravana hill on the following 
day. 

‘The old man said to the old woman, “O’ old woman, you 
are now going to the Kudrunga bird. So, first of all, you should 
collect a basket and take it along. When we reach the Ravana 
hill, I'l climb the trce and bring the Kudrunga bird. Then II 
keep the bird in the basket. You will carry the basket wilh 
your face bent downwards. Remember, you should never 
raise your face upward al any cost. You will have to carry 
the basket with Kudrunga bird right from the Ravana hill 
up to the house.” 

The old woman agrced with the old man. On reaching 
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the Ravana hill in the morning, the old man climbed up the 
tree where the Kudrunga bird lived. The old woman waited 
under the tree with the basket on her head and her face bent 
downwards. 

Then the old man sat himself in the basket and said, “O’ 
old woman, now the Kudrunga bird is already seated in your 
basket. And hence, without raising your face upward, start 
walking upto our house.” The old woman thought that she 
carried the Kudrunga bird. The weight of the basket was so 
heavy that she got exhausted within no time. At the same 
time she was also happy that from that day she will be the 
mother of the Kudrunga bird. 

The old woman carried the old man upto the house. The 
villagers saw this and laughed. The children too chided her 
and said, “Look at this foolish woman! She is carrying the 
old man on her head.” 

The old woman did not believe the children and said to 
them, “ You are wicked children. | am carrying the Kudrunga 
bird on my head. He will be my son and stay in our house. 
Can't you sce that my old man is walking behind mc?” 

Hearing such funny words of the old woman, the children 
clapped, laughed loudly and danced with fun. Having been 
annoyed with the ridicule of children, the old woman was 
infuriated so much that she vehemently threw the basket from 
her head onto the road. As soon as the old woman threw 
the basket from her hcad, the old man sitting in the basket 
too fell vigorously on the ground with a thud. He broke his 
legs and hands. He had to reap the consequences of cheating 
the innocent old woman. He was confined to bed for many 
days before he could recover completely. 
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Two Friends: The Child and the Monkey 
(A talc of Gond folk, Nabarangapur District) 


There lived a mother with her little son in a village. The 
poor mother subsisted her son and herself by doing hard 
labour. She husked paddy and ragi in others houses and 
earned some money. Out of this little earning, she also saved 
some money in a very small pot. 

One day, the woman had gone lo another house to husk 
paddy. At this time, a monkey owncr arrived there and 
expressed his wish to sell his monkey. The monkey owner 
said to the child, “Dear child, do you want to buy the monkey? 
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If you buy this monkey, he will help you in many ways. Be- 
sides, you arc always lonely at home and he can be a very 
good friend of yours. He will also earn for you.” 

The monkey owner brainwashed the boy with such sweet 
words that he made up his mind to buy the monkey. Ile 
broke the little pot of coins which his mother had saved over 
a long period of time. He gave all the money to the monkey 
owner. The monkey owner sold the monkey and went away 
from there. The child was delightful to have the monkey as 
his friend. THe tied the monkey to a bamboo pole in the house 
and continued playing with him. 

After some time, his mother came back and saw a monkey 
tied to a bamboo pole. Out of astonishment, she asked her 
son, “Son, where does the monkey come from?” The son cooly 
replied, “Mother, I have purchased the monkey.” 

“But from where did you get money?”the mother asked 
in surprise. Apt came the reply “Mother, I got the money 
from your saving pot.” 

Hearing these words from the child, the mother became 
specchless with anger and grief. The foolish child had given 
away her hard earned money to some crooked monkey owner 
for a dumb animal. She scolded and thrashed him mercilessly. 
She told the child, “Foolish child, what profit will you get by 
bringing the monkey to the house? You give away all the 
money. What shall we do without that money? What will 
this useless monkey do for us? On the contrary, we have to 
rear him unnecessarily” 

The son had nothing to do now. He only cried and sat 
near the monkey. On that day, he did not even take his food. 
The monkey saw all these sad and unfortunate events in the 
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house. The little child was unnecossarily beaten for him. IIc 
had not even eaten his food and drunk a drop of watcr the 
whole day. The mother treated him as a useless animal. The 
monkey felt sad to think all these things. 

One day passed. Two days passed. Time did not wait for 
anyone. It passed on swiftly. Still the boy reared up the 
monkey with utmost care. He collected food from here and 
there with difficulty and gave it to the monkey. In the mean 
time, they had become bosom friends. They could not survive 
a moment without secing cach another. 

The mother grumbled and was annoyed with her son, as 
the monkey continued living in the house. She stopped giving, 
food to her son. She also stopped giving him his dress and 
other essential clements. The boy was in trouble but he did 
not give up. 

Seeing this bad condition of the boy, the monkey told his 
friend, “Dear friend, I! can not tolerate your trouble any more. 
Please, let me go free. 1 will go outside and carn money, gold 
and wealth for you. I am a member of the family and from 
today, I'll earn and subsist the family. Mother doesn't have 
to go to other's houses anymorc. She can sit and eat in the 
house.” 

Hearing these words from the monkey, the boy did not 
believe him first. He told the monkeocy, “You arc a jungle 
animal. If I set you frce, you'll go away to the jungle and will 
not come back again. What will happen then? I'll be sad and 
all my money will be wasted. My mother will kill me.” 

The monkey was sad to hear these words. Still, he tried to 
forget these words of the little his friend. I le said to the boy, 
“Dear friend, believe me. Give me a chance. I'll come back 


1-1 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


tales from hill and jungle 
home soon with a lot of wealth.” 

Then the boy set the monkey frce. The monkey went to 
the forest jumping. After the monkey went away, the mother 
came and asked her son, “Where did the monkey go?” The 
son said, 1 set the monkey free to go to the jungle. Very soon 
he'll come back home with a lot of wealth.” Hearing this, 
the mother was again angry with the son. She angrily blasted, 
“ You have spoiled all my moncy.” “Mother, don’t hurry and 
be angry. Have faith on the monkey”, the son said in reply. 

In the mean time, the monkey went to the jungle and 
climbed up a banyan tree. He sat on the tree and waited. 
After some time, a group of thieves galhered undocr that tree. 
They dug up the ground under the {tree and buried the gold, 
diamond and coins there. Then they went away from that 
place to steal again. When the group of thieves had gone 
away, the monkey descended from the tree. He dug out the 
gold, diamond and coins buried in the ground. He returned 
home with all that wealth and gave them to the mother. 

The mother was pleased to see so much gold and wealth. 
The son too was happy to sce the monkey back to the house 
with so much of wealth and became glad. The mother and 
son became rich with wealth thal the monkey had brought 
for them. The mother realised her mistake and repented for 
her inhuman behaviour. Now she loved the monkey like her 
son. She did not have to go to work in other's houses to cam 
her bread and butter. The monkey went out everyday and 
brought a lot of gold and money. 

Day by day, the mother and the son accumulated lots of 
wealth. They became rich and lived happily. 
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Tale of a Crab 
(A tale of Gond folk, Nabarangapur District) 


There lived a crab couple on the bank of a river. They spent 
their time with good understanding. They lived happily. 

But, it was the irony of fate. Onc day, the female crab dicd 
suddenly. The crab broke down at the death of his wifc. 

The crab sadly carried the corpse of his wife and went to 
cremate her. 

At this time, a cow was going by that way. 

The cow saw the sorrowful mood of the crab. Yet, the cow 
asked the crab jokingly “QO, dear crab brother Is it your 
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marriage anniversary today? What has happened today ? 
you seem so glad.” 

‘The sad crab was perturbed at this rude behaviour of the 
cow and said to the cow, “O’ wicked cow, you cut jokes on 
my sad day. You have no common sense. Your horns may 
break.” 

At once, the horns of the cow broke and blood oozed out. 

Then the cow ran with her broken horns in the jungle. 
While the poor cow ran with her broken horns a crow saw 
her. The crow said to her, “O’ cow sister, how has your horns 
broken ? Have you taken part in wrestling competition? Blood 
is oozing, out from your horns like a spring.” 

The cow became angry with the ridiculous talk of the crow. 
She wanted lo revert the curse she got from the crab onto the 
crow. 

The cow said, “O' uncivilised crow, you are cutting jokes 
with me in my bad time. So, may your wings be cut off. And 
let you not fly.” 

Immediately after, the wings of the crow got cut off at 
once. In that condition, the poor crow sat on the Banyan trce 
sorrowfull. 

Secing this, the Banyan tree joked lo the crow, “What, is 
the matter, dear crow, How did your wings got cut off? Have 
you becn bombarded from the aeroplane?” The crow got 
angry at the jokes of the Banyan tree. He said to the Banyan 
irec, “O’ Banyan tree, may your leaves fall. Be bald and 
barren.” 

The Banyan tree immediately became bald and barren and 
stood there in a gloomy disposition. 

At this time, a Kapu bird came from somewhere and sat 
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on the Banyan tree and said “O’ brother Banyan trec, where 
did your leaves go? How have you become bald? Fas your 
mother died? 

The Banyan tree got angry with the Kapu bird. 

“May you sleep and doze always.” | 

Then, the Kapu bird slept deeply. Even the Kapu bird slept 
and dozed on the middle of the road in day time. At this 
time, a peacock went by that way. Seeing the Kapu bird 
dozing, the peacock said, “O’ the Kapu brother; why do you 
sit and doze here at this time. Did you not sleep properly 
yesterday night? Were you catching fish all night? 

The Kapu bird became angry at this meaningless talk. Ile 
said to the peacock, “From now you will not walk forward, 
but walk reversely.” 

The words of the Kapu bird still had not bcen completed, 
the peacock began to walk reversely. Walking reversely the 
peacock entcred a river. The river saw the absurd condition 
of the peacock and laughed alt him. 

The river said, “What, is the matter dear peacock brother, 
Why do you walk reversely. Has your lover told you to do 
50?” 

Fearing such meaningless talk the peacock got angry with 
the river. He told the river; “O’ wicked river, you dry up soon.” 

At once, the water of the river dried up. 

Seven farmers were cultivating on the bank of the river. 
Being thirsty, they went to the river to drink water. They 
came and saw that the river had dricd up. The farmers joked 
to the river, “O’ river uncle, how have you dried up? Where 
has your water gone? Have you been suffering from cholera?” 

The river got angry with the farmers for making such funny 
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and sarcastic comments. Then the river said, “O’ farmers from 
now, you'll leave cultivation and perform ‘Dhemsa’ dance.” 

As soon as the river said this then the farmers performed 
‘Dhemsa’ dance in the field. They danced for the whole day 
and did not return to the house. After waiting for the whole 
day, the old father of the farmers came to the field and saw 
the sons dancing ‘Dhemsa’ instead of doing cultivation. 

The old man asked the sons, “O’ sons, why are you 
dancing in the field like this?” 

The sons said to their fathers “Father, you do one thing. 
You go home and come to field and do so.” 

The words of the sons had not been completed, the old 
man startled his ‘going and coming’ job. 

Secing this, the daughters-in-law asked the fathe,; “O’ 
father, what has happened to you? Why do you go to the 
field and come to home repeatedly? 

The old man joked and said to his daughters-in-law, “My 
dear daughters-in-law, you move to and fro within the 
house.” The words of the old man had not been completed, 
the daughters-in-law started moving to and fro within the 
hooue. 

At this time, a beggar came to ask for alms. The beggar 
saw the women of the house move from one side to the other 
side inside the house. 

The beggar asked the women i.e. the daughters-in-law of 
the house; “O, women, why are you doing so? 

The daughters-in-law said to the beggar in anger, “O, burnt 
faced beggar, you go and die.” 

No sooner did the women say this, than the beggar died at 
once. 

My tale ends, the flower plant dies. n 
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Tale of the Hill Goddess and the Tigress 
(A tale of Kondh folk, Nabarangapur and Koraput District) 


An old man and an old woman lived happily by cutting 
wood from the jungle and cultivating in the fields. God blessed 
them with no children. People hated them due to their 
barrenness. So, they were always in sorrowful mood. 

One day, while they were going to jungle, the old woman 
suffered from labour pain at once. I'he pain grew more and 
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more itense. The old man worried but could not do anything. 
As the birth time came closer, the old woman told the old 
man “Ah! old man, go home immediately and bring a pair of 
scissors to cut the navel string.” 

The old man went home immediately to bring the scissors. 
But, the old woman continued to go through the pain of 
pregnancy in the jungle. 

The old man reached the house and was astonished to see 
the starnge sight there. The house was filled with wealth. 
There was gold, diomond, silver, ornaments, paddy, ragi and 
everything. The old man stood there speechless. Suddenly 
the 1 1ill Goddess appeared and said to him, “O, old man, tell 
me soon, whether you want a son or wealth? But, remember, 
you get only one of this two.” 

The old man was greedy. He said “O’ Hill Goddess, | want 
wealth.” 

The Hill Goddess said, “Then, you leave the child in the 
jungle.” And the Goddess disappeared. 

The old man ran to the jungle and told everything to his 
wife. The old woman also became mad for wealth and 
appreciated the old man’s choice. Due to over greed for 
wealth, both the old man and woman left the new born child 
in the Jungle and come to home. And seeing plenty of wealth, 
the old couple got excited. But, the baby lay under the tree. 
At this time the Hill Goddess got down to earth and directed 
a tigress to rear the son. 

According to the direction of the Hill Goddess, the tigress 
reared up the son. The child grew gradually. The tigress 
brought up the child with a lot of care. The small child grew 
into a full grown young man. He heard everything about the 
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Hill Goddess from mother tigress. 

One day, the son of the tigress prayed the hill Goddess. 
Hearing the prayer of the child, the Hill Goddess came to 
him. The son said to the hill goddoss, “O’ my mother, living 
in the dense forest I feel lonely. So, I wish to go to a nearby 
village. I want to know the human beings live. I wish lo remain 
with them for some days.” 

The Hill Goddess agreed to his request and gave him 
permission to go to a village where human. Then the son of 
the tigress started his journey towards the village. 

While the son of the tigress was going, he met a monkey 
on the way in jungle. The monkey asked the young man about 
his destination. The young man said to the monkey, “{ am 
going to a nearby human village and I want to marry there.” 

The monkey said, “O’ young man, I'll also go with you to 
the village and marry there. Please, take me with you.” 

The young man said, “You are a monkey. Who will marry 
you?” 

The monkey said to the young man, “O’ dear friend, you 
don’t know; I can change my shape to any form at any timo. 
Hence I will change my shape into a young man.” 

Then the monkey went to the village with the young man. 
They reached a village and married two maidens and 
remained there. But, the monkey always thought ill of the 
young, man. Ire planned to push him into a pil and kill him. 

The young man with his wife stayed in the house of his 
father-in-law. He cultivated and worked hard therc. He grow 
good crops in his field. But, the monkey burnt in jealously 
seeing such golden crop in the field of the young man. The 
monkey went to the field of the young man cvery night and 
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ate away the crops. So that, there arose a problem in the 
young man’s family. His father-in-law was dissatisfied with 
him. 

“Why does not the crop grow well ? Who eats everything 
୨ 

On that evening, the young man held a bow and arrows 
and went to the field to watch. Surprisingly, he saw the 
monkey coming to the ficld and catinge the crops. Seeing the 
monkey, the young man became furious with anger. At once, 
he killed the monkey with the bow and arrows. 

After, killing the monkey, the young man went to forest 
with his wife in that night. They walked the whole night and 
in the very begining of the morning, they reached the jungle. 

The tigress was too happy to sce her son and daughter-in- 
law. The Hill Goddess was also pleased. 

The tigress constructed a house for her son and daughter- 
in-law. They lived in the jungle happily. 

A few days passed. The son of the tigress begot a son and 
a daughter. The tigress becames a grand mother. Then, the 
tigress gave them in marriage. In this way, the human 
population of the jungle increased. Gradually, a village got 
established in the jungle. People dwelt in the jungle as Kondhs 
and Parajas. The animals and birds became their friends and 
lived together. They worshipped the tiger and the tigress as 
their father and mother. 

The Hill Goddess became the protectress of the Kondhs 
and Parajas. 
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Tale of a Mouse 
(A tale of Paraja folk, Nabarangapur District) 


An old man and an old woman lived in a village. They 
had no children. The villagers hated the barren old couple. 
So, they always remained sorrowful and unhappy. 

They prayed the Hill Goddess for a child everyday. At last, 
the Hill Goddess heard their prayer. The Hill Goddess told 
the old couple “O’ the old couple, in such an old age, you 
both are unable to give birth to a child. But, don’t worry, | 
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will solve your problem. You must accept gladly whatcver I 
give you” 

Then the Hill Goddess asked them to go to a certain place 
in the jungle and dig up the ground there. 

The Hill Goddess told them again, “Whatever you get 
during digging in the jungle, you must bring that up as your 
child.” Having this, the Hill Goddocss disappeared. 

According to the advice of the Hill Goddess, the old man 
and woman went to that place and dug up the ground. They 
went on digging but find nothing. They became tired at last. 

“The hill goddess has deceived us,” the old woman 
thought. She expressed her dissatisfaction before the Goddess. 

At this time, a little mouse came out from the heap of mud. 
The old woman ask the old man to kill it. 

The old man remembers the words of the hill goddess and 
said “Perhaps, the Hill Goddess has given this mouse to us. 
So we must take the mouse with us.” 

So, without killing the little mouse, they came back to the 
house with the mouse. First, the old woman disliked the 
mouse. 

The Hill Goddess again appeared in their dream and said, 
“O’ old couple, this little mouse will be your daughter. And, 
day will come, this mouse will become a beautiful woman. 
But, you should wait for that day.” With these words the 
ITill Goddess disappeared. 

The mouse child grew gradually as the daughter of the 
old couple. She took care of her old parents. One day, the old 
man and the old woman thought about the marriage of their 
daughter. They scarched for a bridegroom. 

“Where from will the bridegroom come ? Who will marry 
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mouse?” The old man and the old woman thought this and 
got worried. One day, the old man reached a nearby village 
searching for a bridegroom. 

There was a lame boy in that village. ‘The old man rcached 
there and gave the proposal. Anyway, the marriage was 
solemnised between the mouse and the lame boy. The old 
man brought the lame boy as his son-in-law lo his housc. 

When the son-in-law reached the house, he did nol sce 
the bride. But, he saw a mouse in the room. The bridegroom 
got to know and became sorrowful that the mouse was the 
real bride. The old man had a huge amount of wealth. Secing 
the wealth, the son-in-law remained there with the mouse 
wife. 

One day, the father of the bridegroom invited both the 
bride and bridegroom to his house. Then, there arose the rca! 
problem. But, keeping patience, the old man prepared to send 
his daughter and son-in-law to his daughter in-law’s housoc. 
The old man brought two separate palanquins. The 
bridegroom sat on one palanquin and the bride sat in another. 

When they reached the bridegroom's house, pcople came 
to welcome the son and daughter-in-law. The son got down 
from the palanquin and entered his own housc. But, when 
the door of bride's palanquin was opened, pcople saw that 
there was nobody in the palanquin. All were surprised al 
this. 

Not seeing the daughter-in-law, the members of lhe 
bridegroom's family were worried. The father of the bride 
said, “The palanquin bearers must have left the bride 
somewhere in the jungle.” At this timo, a little mouse jumped 
down from the palanquin and entered the room. The people 
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followed to kill it. 

Sceing this, the father of the bride and lame husband got 
worried. They apprehended that if they killed the mouse, then, 
it would end everything. So they requested the people not to 
kill the mouse. But, people did not pay heed to their request 
and they killed the mouse. 

Seeing the death of the mouse, the old man and the lame 
husband becomes senseless and fell down on the floor. At 
this time, there appeared a beautiful damsel in front of all. 
Seeing this miraculous event, all present there were 
astonished. 

The Ilill Goddess appeared immediately and told the old 
man, “O’ old man, wake up. This is your real daughter.” 
And the Goddess disappeared. 

After this, father of the daughtcr and the lame husband 
recognised her as their daughter and wife. They described 
everything before the members of the house. 

Hearing this, the members of the house got astonised and 
became glad. Then, the old man returned home with his 
beautiful daughter and son-in-law. 

Seeing her daughter and son-in-law, the old woman 
danced with joy. The old man and woman wanted to express 
their gratitude. They obliged to the Hill Goddess by sacrificing 
a shcep. 
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Tale of Children 


(A tale of Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur District) 


Some children were playing in a hillside. While playing 
they wished to cat black berry. 

The children said, “Come on. Let us go to jungle and cat 
black berry.” 

One child said, “ Just now, I come from the jungle caling, 
black berry. I shall not go again.” 
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Another child said, “If you cat black berry, then show 
your tongue. Your tongue must be red.” 

The child said, “1 cleaned my tongue with a bamboo tongue 
cleaner.” 

The other child said, “Then show me that bamboo tongue 
cleaner.” 

The child said, “White ants have eaten the bamboo tongue 
cleaner.” 

The other child said, “Then show me the white ant-hill.” 

The child said, “There exists no white ant-hill because the 
potter made earthen pots taking mud from the white ant- 
hill.” 

The other child said, “Then show me the earthen pots 
made by the potter.” 

The child said, “The wicked boys have broken the carthen 
pots by throwing stones to them.” 

The other child said, “Why did the boys break the carthen 
pots?” 

The child said, “Their mothers did not give them milk- 
rice. So they became angry and broken the earthen pots.” 

The other child said, “Why didn’t the mothers give them 
milk-rice?” 

The child said, “Because, the cows didn’t give milk.” 

The other child said, “Why didn’t the cows give milk?” 

The child said, “The grass didn't grow.” 

The other child said, “Why didn’t the grass grow?” 

The child said, “It didn’t rain.” 

The other child said, “Why didn’t it rain?” 

The child said, “The frogs didn’t croak.” 

The other child said, “Why do the frogs not croak?” 
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The child said, “If the frogs croak, the children throw 
stones at them. So they don’t croak.” 

The other child said, “Why do the children throw stoncs 
at them.” 

The child said, “The old grand father didn’t tell stories to 
the children.” 

The other child said, “Why didn't the old grand father tell 
them stories?” 

The child said, “The children didn’t give tobacco to the 
grand father.” 
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Queen in Night, Bear in Day 
(A tale of Kondh folk, Nabarangapur District) 


An old man. An old woman. The two souls lived happily. 
But, they were not really happy at all. God blessed them with 
no children. The village people said many things about their 
barrenness. 

The old man and woman worshipped thirty three crores 
of god and goddess for a child. One day, there was a 
miraculous event. The old woman gave birth to a bear child 
instead of human child. The village people hated this. 
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The old man and the old woman reared up the bear child 
with care. The bear child grew up gradually. Onc day, the 
old couple observed another miraculous thing. This young 
bear wandered in day time as a bear and became a beautiful 
damsel during night. They loved their daughter very much. 
Everybody knew that there was a beautiful daughter in the 
house of the old man. This news spread as quickly as the 
speed of light through out the country. 

One day, the king came in disguise to the village where 
the old man and woman lived. Ie got to know that there 
was a beautiful daughter in the house of the old man. 

That night, the king reached the house of the old man and 
saw the beautiful girl. That beautiful spirit fascinated the king, 
very much and the king became blind in the beauty of the 
young girl. 

The king wished to marry the daughter of the old man. 
Next evening, the king came again to the house of the old 
man as a bridegroom and married the girl. ‘The king and the 
new queen returned to the palace in the same night. The king 
was too much glad by getting such a beautiful spirit as his 
queen. 

On the other hand, The old man became thoughtful. If the 
king knew the fact, their heads might be cut off. Ihe old 
man and the old woman were immersed in these thoughts. 

But, the king was very much happy by getting the daughter 
of the old man. The king was thankful to god and praised his 
fate. The new queen remaind ncar the king in the night. Just, 
when the night ended and the day approached, she went 
outside the palace. In day time, she changed her shape into a 
bear and wandered in the king’s garden. 
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Again, when the evening approached, the bear turned into 
the beautiful queen and came to the king’s bed room. In this 
way, her days passed in the king’s palace. Nobody, even the 
king could know anything about this. 

One day, the king saw a big bear in the garden. He ordered 
the soldiers to kill that wild animal and throw it in the jungle. 
According to the king's order, the soldiers caught the bear 
from the king's garden and took it to the jungle to kill it. When, 
they tried to kill it, the bear imploreds the soldiers, “O' 
brothers, pleasc, don’t kill me. Leave me in the jungle. I shall 
never go to your king’s garden. Your king will not know that 
Il am living. Be kind upon me and leave me. Then 1 will help 
you in future.” 

Saying this, the bear gave plenty of gold and diamond to 
the soldiers. And, the soldiers left the bear unharmed in the 
jungle and came back to the palace with much gold and 
diamond. 

Then, the real problem arosc in the palace. On that night, 
the queen did not come lo the palacc. The king was worried 
not to see he favourite qucen in the palace. And then his 
anxiety increased. The king searched for the queen here and 
there in the palace and did not get her. 

The king ordered the ministers and the commandecr-in- 
chief to search for the queen and bring her soon. The king 
declared, “ If you do not bring the queen within two days, 
your heads will be cut off.” 

Then the ministers became thoughtful. “What shall we do? 
Where from will we bring the queen?” the ministers thought 
and got frightened. 

A good idea came to the mind of a minister. le remembered 
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the old parents of the queen. Then, a team of ministers went 
to her village. They met her old parents and put many 
questions about their daughter. The old couple described the 
facts. The ministers got to know all about the ‘bear and the 
beautiful girl.’ 

The queen’s old parents cried when they heard the news 
that their daughter was dead. Then the minisler came back 
to the king's palace. 

The chief minister called the soldiers and told, “OY soldiers, 
who killed the bear? Where was it killed? Tell me everything.” 

At this time, the soldiers trembled in fear and one of the 
soldier told the truth hesitatingly, “Sir, pardon us, we have 
committed a blunder. We did not kill the bear and lcft it in 
the jungle. Please, don’t inform this to the king. If the king 
knows, our heads will be cut off[.” 

The ministers heard this from the soldicr and were consoled 
to a little extent. Then, the ministers sent one platoon of 
soldiers to the jungle to save the bear. But, again, there was a 
problem. There were thousands of bears in the jungle. It was 
too difficult to identify the queen. Hence, the minislers again 
looked helpless and pale. 

Suddenly, an excellent idea came to the mind of the 
ministers. He remembered the matter relating to ‘queen in 
night and bear in day’. 

Then, the ministers sent about fifty platoons of soldiers to 
the jungle. The chief minister ordered the sentinels, “Listen 
to me attentively, all the soldiers, you should surround the 
jungle and be alert the whole night. Mark the bear who turns 
into a woman. And then inform us immediately.” 

The sentinels guarded the jungle in the night. Truely, they 
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saw a bear transforming into a beautiful spirit. They imme- 
diately informed the ministers. 

The ministers came and saluted the queen politely and 
requested her to come back to the palace. Then the ministers 
took the queen to the palace carefully and respectfully. 

The king knew all the facts. He became very happy and 
declared a bonus to the ministers and soldiers. The king 
constructed a palace in the garden for the bear-queen to live 
in day time. Also, the king made a swimming pool for bath, 
flower garden for wandering and a restaurant for the bear- 
queen. 

From that day, the bear-queen became a bear in day time 
and remained as a queen in the night in the king’s palace. 
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Tale of King and Queen 
(A tale of Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur District) 


There was a king. He had ninety nine queens. The king 
became old. So the son of the eldest queen adorned the throne. 
The young king ruled the kingdom nicely. Everywhere, there 
was the commendation of the young king. 

One day, the young king decided to go on a tour to the 
country with the qucen. The young king wished to know 
how the citizens lived. He and the queen dressed like an 
ordinary young couple. Then they started their journey. 
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First, they arrived in a village. There was a rich family in 
that village. The rich man had a young son. The rich man 
earned gold and wealth cheating innocent people of the 
village. The young king and the queen made an enquiry about 
the richman’s family. Then they reached near the rich man’s 
house. 

At this time, the son of the rich man was present in the 
house. He saw the poor young couple and got attracted 
towards the young woman. He planned to get the beautiful 
lady anyhow. 

The son of the rich man received the young couple with 
much cordiality and hospitality. He took care of the young 
couple and made friendship with them. After some time, he 
pretended and took away the young man to some distance. 
In the mean time, his attendants took the young lady to 
another place. 

Leaving the young man near a tree, the son of the rich 
man absconded. He went to the place where his attendants 
had taken the beautiful young lady. Then, he absconded with 
the beautiful young lady. 

Waiting for the return of the son of the rich man for a long 
time, the young king returned to the house of the rich man 
and did not find his queen there. Then, he came to know 
that the son of the rich man had taken the queen somewhere. 
Without seeing his queen, he became sorrowful and started 
searching for her. Then, he came to know that the son of the 
rich man had taken the queen somewhere. Without seeing 
his queen, he became sorrowful and started searching for 
her everywhere from that moment. 

The young man,that is, the king searched for the queen 
day after day and gradually became mad. He did not find 
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the queen anywhere and at last became a beggar of the strcet. 

In this way, a few years passed and thceher everywhere 
from that moment. 

The young man,that is, the king searched for the queen 
day after day and became mad gradually. He did not find 
the queen anywhcre and at last became a beggar of the street. 

In this way, a few years passed away and the the young 
king gradually became old. In the mean time, hc established 
friendship with another beggar. Both of them begged together. 

One day, the two beggars went to a village. Both the 
beggars reached a house and begged for alms. That was the 
house where the queen lived with the rich man’s son. At this 
moment, the queen recognised her husband out of the two 
beggars. But, she did not disclose her identity suddenly. She 
put a letter in the begging bowl of her husband deliberately. 

The queen thought that her husband would read the letter 
that night and free her from clutches of the rich man’s son. 

But, it was unfortunate that the king in the guise of a 
beggar did not get the letter. After returning to the hut, the 
two beggars mixed the rice together. The letter fell into the 
hands of the other beggar. Reading the letter, that beggar got 
to know everything. He did not tell anything to his friend. 
According to the letter, that night, the other beggar went to 
the queen and brought her from there. The queen saw the 
beggar and recognised that the beggar was not her husband. 
The queen felt very sad and became angry with the idiot 
beggar. 

“The beggar must be a cheat and rogue,” the queen 
thought and began hating that stupid fellow. The queen 
became sorrowful. In order to meet her husband, she came 
from the clutches of the rich man’s son but, she had again 
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fallen into the hands of another fraud. She sobbed and blamed 
her misfortune. 

So, the queen made a plan to escape from the roguish 
beggar soon. After going for a certain distance, the queen 
said, “Dear husband, 1 feel too thirsty. If you can bring me 
some water, III be able to walk. Otherwise, 1 can not move 
from here.” 

The foolish beggar could not know the cleverness of the 
queen. There was no water nearby them. So he went upto a 
Iong distance in the quest for water. As soon as the beggar 
had gone to a long distance, the queen ran away from that 
place. 

After escaping from the beggar, the queen reached near a 
Banyan tree and sat there. At this time, a group of thieves 
arrived there and saw the woman sitting. The queen again 
fell into the clutches of the thieves. The head of the thieves 
saw the woman and wished to keep her as a cook in the 
group. The poor queen remained in the group of thieves for 
some days. One day, she escaped from the group deliberately 
and reached a country. 

The queen went to the jungle alone and worshipped the 
jungle goddess deeply. She practised severe penance every 
night in the jungle. The jungle goddess heard her prayer 
and blessed her with a boon. Whenever she required anything, 
she could change her shape. 

On getting the blessing of the goddess, the queen 
immediately changed her shape into a handsome young man 
and reached the king's palace. 

The king had no son. So he was pleased to see such a 
handsome young man. Then, the king took an important 
decision. He made that young man his son. As the king was 
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so old, he decided to make him the king. So the son adorned 
the throne. The young king rules the kingdom nicely. 

But, the queen in the shape of the young king scarched for 
her husband in mind. So the young king made a plan. The 
young king put up a photo of the queen and fixed at the 
intersection of roads. He appointed spies to guard near it. 

The young king directed the spies to keep every bit of news 
about persons who passed through that intersection of the 
road, gave any remarks on seeing the photo and the kind of 
behaviour they showed. The king gave strict orders to arrcst 
the person immediately if s/he expressed any reaction on 
seeing the photo, . 

Few days passed. A rich young man crossed through the 
intersection of the road. He stopped after secing the woman's 
photo fixed there. He recognised the photo of thc beautiful 
woman. 

The rich young man said to the photo, “My darling, why 
did you leave me? Wherc are you now? Please, come to me 
soon.” At this time, the spy arrested him immediately and 
took him near the king. 

Again a few days passed. A beggar crossed through the 
intersection of the road. He stopped after seeing the woman's 
photo there. He recognised the photo of the beautiful woman 
and lamented, “My darling, why did you leave me and send 
me a distance place to bring water? Where are you now? 
Please, come to me soon.” At this time, the spies arrested the 
beggar immediately and took him to the king. 

Again a few more days passed. A black dressed thief 
crossed through the intersection of the road. He too stopped 
after seeing the woman’s photo fixed there. He recognised 
the photo of the beautiful woman. 
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The thief said to the photo, “O’ cunning lady, why did 
you leave our group? You cooked so well and all the thieves 
were satisfied with your cooking. Please, come and join us.” 
At this time, the spy arrested the thief immediately and took 
him near the king. 

Again few days passed. Another beggar crossed through 
that intersection of the roads. He aslo stopped after seeing 
the woman’s photo fixed there. He recognised the photo of 
the beautiful woman and wept out of sadness. 

The beggar said to the photo, “O my sweet heart, where 
are you now? I know, that roguish rich young man took you 
to some new place. Please, come and we will return to our 
kingdom.” At this time, the spies arrested the beggar 
immediately and took him near the king. 

The poor beggar was brought near the king. The queen in 
the guise the young king recognised the beggar. This beggar 
was none other than the real king. Then, atonce, the king 
turned into his real shape, i.e. the queen. The king in the shape 
of beggar recognised her as his queen. Both of them embraced 
each other. After this, the queen asked her husband to sit on 
the throne and rule the kingdom and she remained as the 
queen. 

Then the new king, ordered the messengers to bring the 
rich young man, the beggar and the thief to the Meeting Hall. 
When they all reached, the king ordered to hang them on 
the iron stake. All the three roguish fellows died at last. 

The king and the queen spent their life happily. 
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Tale of a Cut-head 
(A tale of Kondh folk, Rayagada District) 


There lived a lazy young man in a village. He did not do 
any work. He spent his whole day in sleeping. I Te was also 
very greedy lo cat. The man always thought about cating 
without doing any work. As he was idle, there was no money 
left with him. Even, he did not get enough food to cat. 

The idle young man got no food for an entire week. Onc 
day, he cut one of his hands, sold it and got some money. 
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With that money, he filled up his belly well for a fortnight. 
Then, the money exhausted and again he had no food. Now 
he sold his another hand, earned some more money and lived 
again for some days. That money too exhausted. 

Then, the idle young man sold both of his legs. He managed 
for some more days. But, that money was also exhausted after 
some days. And again he had no food. Then, he sold his 
body. 

At last, there remained only his head. As there was no 
stomach, so there was no want of food. Then the head lived 
a comfortable life. 

Then, the head rolled only on the ground. While rolling 
on its own, the head got stuck to a berry tree. That day, 
some girls had gone to the jungle to pluck berries. When the 
girls plucked berry, this cut-head entered the berry filled 
basket of one of the girls. The girl did not know anything 
about this. 

When the girl returned home, she emptied her basket on 
the floor. The cut-head came out from the basket. The 
members of the house wondered at this. The cut-head 
requested the members of the house, “C’ dear people, please 
help moe. Let me stay in your house. I will help you in future.” 

The cut-head stayed in the house and did all the works of 
the house simply by rolling. Gradually, the cut-head became 
closer and nearer to the family memebrs. In the mean time, 
the cut-head fell in love with the girl who had brought him 
from the jungle. The cut-head always went to the jungle and 
brought flowers and gave them to the girl. It aslo brought 
mangoes, jack fruits and other fruits from the jungle for her. 
The cut-head loved the girl deeply. 
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The cut-head and the girl loved cach other very much. 
The matter went to such an extent that they decided to marry 
each other. 

The girl’s parents also agreed to this proposal and they 
solemnised the mariage of their daughter with the cut-head. 

Marrying the girl, the cut-head got plenty of wealth as 
dowry. Taking this dowry moncy, he first went to the person 
who had purchased his hands. He brought back his two 
hands from him by making proper payment. Then, he went 
to the person who had purchased his legs and body. Ie aslo 
brought back his two legs and body from pcoplc by making 
cash payment. In this way, he brought back all the parts of 
his body. He combined all the parts of his body and was back 
in his previous shape. The girl was astonished to see this. 

At last, the young couple lived happily. 

My tale ends here. 
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The Hump-backed and One-eyed: 


Two friends 
(A tale of Omanatya folk, Nabarangapur District) 


A hump-backed man and a one-eyed man lived in a 
village. They had been close friends since their childhood. 
Both of them earned their livelihood by begging. 

Seeing their pitiable condition, a rich man of the village 
appointed both of them to work in his house. The rich man 
engaged the hump-backed man and the one-eyed man in 
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grazing goats. They became happy by getting this job. They 
had their food in the rich man’s house and grazed the goats 
in the jungle. 

The hump-backed man and the one-eyed man guarded 
the goats on alternate days. One day, the hump-backed man 
did not come to guard. The onc-cyed man guarded the herd 
of goats, climbed a mango tree and ate mangocs. The herd 
of goats grazed there. 

The onc-eyed man ate mangocs by opening, and shutting, 
his mouth. The goats also ate by opening and shutting their 
mouth which resembled his way of cating. The man thought 
that the goats were making fun of him and grimaced at him. 
This made him angry. Ie became so angry that he failed to 
control himself. At once, he started beating the goats with a 
wooden stick and killed them. All the goats dicd at last. 

“Now, I have been able to take revenge on these foolish 
goats. What do they think of themsclves?” the one-eyed man 
thought like this and became cheerful. After some time, the 
hump-backed man reached the jungle and saw all goats dead. 
Then he asked the onc-cyed man, “O’ friend, tell me how all 
these goats died?” 

‘The one-eyed man described everything and said “O' 
friend, I was eating mangoes, but the stupid goats made fun 
of me and grimaced at mec. It made me angry and I killed 
them all.” 

Hearing this, the hump-backed man’s hcad whirled. He 
thought, “If the rich man knows this, then he will kill us.” 
He told his friend, “Let us leave the place soon and go away 
to a distant country.” 

Then they left that place immediately and went away lo a 
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distant place. The rich man searched for them but did not 
find them anywhcre. 

After travelling for a long time, at last they reached another 
village. 

In that village, there lived a rich man with his family. The 
rich man‘wife had passed away after giving birth to a child. 
In the mean timo, these two friends reached there. The rich 
man appointed them to look after the child. They stayed in 
the rich man’s house and looked after the baby. 

One day, the hump-backed man had gone somewhere. 
The baby was left under the care of the one-eyed man. The 
baby cried continously and his cry did not stop. The one- 
eyed man could not stop the child’s cry and got very much 
irritated. 

When the child cried, his heart throbbed vigorously. The 
one-eyed man saw this and got an excellent idea to stop the 
crying. lle thought, “If a peg is struck into the baby’s heart, it 
would surely stop the crying soon.” Then the one-eyed man 
brought a pcg and struck it into the heart of the child. The 
child remained silent forever. 

The one-eyed man thought that the baby had stopped 
crying as he was sleeping in peace. At this time, the hump- 
backed man returned and saw the child dead. He asked his 
friend, “O’ gentleman, how did the child dic? Is it the new 
way of showing the dexterity of your skills?” 

The one-eyed man said “Yes, 1 have used my skill to stop 
the crying of this stupid baby. The baby had been crying 
restlessly and driving me mad. Ie did not stop however 1 
tried. So I struck a wooden peg into his heart. Now it is 
sleeping in peace.” 
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The hump-backed man put his hands on his hcad and 
said, “O’ God, save us.” Then he said to the one-eyed man, 
“O’ fool, you have finished everything. You always create 
trouble for me. That baby is dead now. You, black sheep, you 
killed the baby by striking the wooden pcg into his heart. let 
us go from here soon. Otherwise the rich man will kill us 
when he comes.” 

Then the hump-backed man and the onc-cyed man went 
away soon to a distant place in the jungle. They met an 
elephant in the jungle. The elephant tried to kill them. They 
implored the elephant, “O’ kind hearted great animal of the 
jungle, don’t kill us. We both are physically handicapped and 
poor souls. You kcep us with you. We will help you much. 
We'll bring you leaves, stems and branchcs of trces, food 
and water. Every day, we will supply you food in time.” 

The elephant was pleased with this obedient behaviour of 
these two human beings. 1 1c did not kill them. F'e kept them 
with him. The hump-backed man and the onc-cyed man 
brought branches and lcaves and gave to the elephant. 
Gradually, they became friends. 

In the mean time, the hump-backed man and the one-eyed 
man made a plan to kill the elephant. Onc day, they poisoned 
the animal through food and killed him. After the death of 
the elephant, they sold his teeth and earned lakhs of rupcos. 
Seeing such a huge amount of money and wealth, their greed 
increased and they became jealous of each another. 

The hump-backed man said, “This money has become 
possible due to my efforts. You arc a fool, Mr. black sheep. 
You’ ve always put me into trouble. So I will not live with you 
any more.” 
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The one-eyed man said, “Yes, you arc right fricnd. But 
there is a river in front of our path. We have to cross the river 
first. Then we can talk about the rest.” 

The hump-backed man agreed to this beacuse there really 
was a river ahead and he could not cross the river on his 
own. He sat on the back of the one-eyed man to cross the 
river. The one-eyed man planned to kill the hump-backed 
man and the hump-backed man also planned to kill the one- 
eyed man. The one-eyed man planned to drown the hump- 
backed man and kill him while crossing the river. And the 
hump-backed man also planned to press the one-eyed man 
stongly downwards in the river and kill him. 

The hump-backed man was sitting on the back of the one- 
eyed man while crossing the river. In the middle of the river, 
the one-eyed man tried to throw him. The hump-backed man 
also caught hold of the neck of the one-eyed man and tried 
to drown him. Both of them struggled to drown each other 
for an hour. At last, both of them drowned in the river and 
died. 

My tale ends here. 
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The Little Child and the Rabbit 


(A tale of Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur District) 


An old man an old woman tived in a small village. They 
had no children. They prayed all gods and goddesses but 
there was no result. In this way, they passed their timo. 

One day, God heard the prayers of the old couple. The old 
woman got pregnant and gave birth lo a son. The son grew 
gradually. The old man carned his livelihood through pulse 
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cultivation. His son went to guard the pulse field every day. 
He took rice, dal and curry with him. He ate the meal when 
he felt hungry. 

One day, a rabbit came to the boy when he was eating 
rice and curry. He became greedy {to eat such nice food. The 
rabbit thought of a plan. He said to the boy, “O’ dear friend, 
do you not wish to eat sweet plums? There are ripe fruits 
and sweet plums in the jungle now. Why don’t you go to 
jungle to pluck those plums?” 

Saying so, the rabbit sent the boy to bring plums from the 
jungle. As soon as, the boy had gone to the jungle, the rabbit 
ate all the food. When, the boy came, he saw that there was 
no rice and curry. The rabbit said to the boy, “O’ friend, 
somcone has eaten your food perhaps. Forget that. By the 
way, the taste of the plums must be sweet. Am I right ?” 

The rabbit misled the boy. In this way, every day he sent 
the boy to the jungle and ate his tasty rice, curry and dal. The 
boy became thin by not eating his daily food. The old man 
and the old woman wondered at this. 

“We give good rice, curry, dal, vegetable fry to our boy 
every day. Then, why does the child become thin?. Docsn't 
he eat the meal everyday? lf he eats, does somebody share 
his meal?” the old couple thought about this and got worried. 
Many questions arose in their mind. They concluded that 
there must be some reaason behind it. 

Then the old man and the old woman get to know 
everything from their son. They became sure that the rabbit 
deceived their innocent son and ate up the rice and curry 
everyday. 

One day, the old man and old woman went to the field 
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instead of their son. They reached the pulse field and pre- 
pared an effigy with gum that resembled their son. They fixed 
the effigy in the middle of the pulse field and waited near a 
big trec. 

As usual, the rabbit came, talked with the boy about his 
whereabouts. The rabbit was very happy on that day. IIc 
told the effigy, “O’ friend, today I feel very happy and wish 
to dance. Today is my birth day. So, I! wish to cat mango, 
orange, plantain, cucumber, date, plum, black berry, 
pomegranate, guave, pine apple, jujube today. Can’t you 
bring these fruits for me, my dear friend?” 

The talkative rabbit talked endlessly. The child sat there 
but did not scem to hear him. As the child did not answer 
him and told nothing, the rabbit became angry. He tried to 
push the child out of anger. But, his hands got stuck to the 
gum. 

The rabbit got so strongly stuck to the idol of the boy that 
he could not escape himslelf. As he struggled with his hands 
and legs, he completely got stuck to the gum. Ife could not 
get rid of the gum in spite of his violent struggles. The old 
man and the old woman reached there at once. They caught 
the rabbit and brought it home. Sccing such a healthy rabbit, 
saliva flowed from the old man’s mouth. That night, the rabbit 
became their main dish for dinner. 
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Tale of a Tigress and Goat 
(A tale of Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur District) 


There lived a tigress and a goat in the jungle. 


They were so intimate friends that they could not survive 


a moment without seeing each other. Seeing such a friendship, 
the dwellers of the jungle often became envious. 

Nobody believed this. But, the tigress and the goat lived in 
a common cave. The funniest thing is that the tigress and 
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the goat became pregnant at the same timc. Each of them 
gave birth to four children. Mundule, Gudulu, Hantulu and 
Petuluhu were the four children of the goat and Kim, Tim, 
Sim and Chim were the four children of the tigress. All the 
children played together. 

Day by day, the kids became healthy and looked 
handsome. But, the intention of the tigress was not good. 
She secretly planned to eat the four kids of the goat. Onc 
day, she pretended to be sick. She told the goat, “O’ sister, I 
am suffering from fever. I am not well and (celing lonely. So 
could you please send one of your kids to sleep with me 
tonight?” 

But, the goat knew that the tigress was a cruel animal. 
“Why doesn't the tigress cat her own children?” the mother 
goat thought this and trembled in fcar. Now the question 
before them was, “Who will go to the tigress?” All the kids of 
the goat were in deep fear. Among them, Mundulu was the 
most intelligent and couragcous. I'fe said to his mother and 
other brothers, “Do not worry. I will go and slccp ncar the 
tigress aunt tonight.” 

In that evening, Mundulu went to the tigress to sleep. The 
tigress saw the goat child Mundulu. Shc started salivating. 
She thought, “As soon as the evening is over and night 
descends, everybody will be asleep in decp sleep. Then I will 
eat the healthy goat child.” Gradually, the night became densc 
and dark. Everybody fell asleep. The tigress kept on thinking 
about her food. 

In the mean time, clever Mundulu did a nice trick. 1 le made 
one of the tiger cubs sleep in his place and went away from 
that place. 
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“The poor and muscular goat child is sleeping deeply. After 
some timo, il will become my food” the tigress thought and 
got excited. 

It was mid-night. The tigress got up and atc that sleeping 
child in a slcepy mood, without knowing that she was 
devouring her own child. “The goat child is really so tasty!” 
the tigress thought. After cating, she slept comfortably. 

The next morning, the tigress wished the goal and said, 
“O’ goat sister, 1 can’t forget your help. If, your kid hadn't 
come to my homeo, then I could not have slept so comfortably. 
So I am really grateful to you. And like yesterday, please send 
another child to my home tonight.” 

The goat said nothing and only nodded her head. 

That night also, Mundulu went to the tigress and exhibited 
his cleverness again. He madc another tiger cub sleep in his 
place and went away. The tigress got up in the midnight 
and again ate up her cub thinking it to be a goat child. 

Like this, the tigress atc up all of her four children, but 
could not know anything. After two or three days, the tigress 
sawall the four goat children and wondered. But, she did 
not see her own children. 

“What is the matter?” the tigress wondcred in fear. Then 
she went near the goat and asked her about her own children. 
She got to know from Mundulu that she had eaten up all her 
children. Hearing this bitter truth from Mundulu, the tigress 
fumed and fretted in anger to think about the goat's clever 
child. 

The tigress then planned to take proper revenge. “I will 
teach a lesson to this goat and her children. Let me see how 
far they can go.” the tigress swore. As the goat was her friend, 


182 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


tales from hill and jungle 
she would not do anything directly. She begged help from 
her tiger community. So she sent a cut-tailed tiger to kill the 
goat and her children. 

The cut-tailed tiger came and frightened the goat and her 
children. Then all the kids including Mundulu attacked the 
cut-tailed tiger together, The cut-tailed tiger went away from 
there in fear. 

“The tigress has become angry and rcevengeful. She may 
do us any harm at any time. So we should leave this place 
immediately,” the mother goat thought seriously. Then, they 
all went away from that jungle and rcached another jungle. 

The goats climbed a tree and took shelter there. 

The tigress again wanted the help of the tiger community. 
So she again sent the cut-tailed tiger and other ligers to scarch 
for the goat and her children. 

The tigers searched for the goats for a long time. At last 
they found the mother goat and her children sitting on a trce. 
The tigers expressed their anger to the goats. Then they 
climbed over one another and reached the hcight of the trce 
where the goats sat. First, the cut-tailed tiger slept under the 
tree. Then the other tigers sat on the back of the liger onc by 
one and reached near the goats. 

Seeing this, the goats were too much scared. Mundulu 
suddenly made a nice plan. At once Mundulu told his mother, 
“Mother, when will that bomb undcr the tree blast ?” 

Hearing this, the cut-tailed tiger passed stool in fear and 
ran away from that place in onc breath. 

As soon as the cut-tailed tiger ran away, the other tigers 
who sat on his back fell down one by onc on the ground and 
broke their limbs and were seriously injured. All the tigers 
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left that place to save their lives. 

Due to Mundulu’s cleverness, all the goats got a new lcase 
of life on that day. Mundulu saved the goats two times from 
the tigers. As the tigers had targetted them, the mother goat 
broke down mentally. So she prepared to leave the jungle 
and go to the nearby village and live there with the human 
beings. 

One day, the mother goat with her children said goodbye 
to the jungle and went to a distant village where human 
beings lived. The goats took shelter near men and lived under 
their care. 

It is said, from that day, goats like to live near human 
beings as their domestic animals. 
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The Farmer, Tiger and the Clever Jackal 
(A tale of Omanalya folk, Nabarangapur District) 


It was a hot mid-day of summer. A farmer was cultivating, 
in his field. He was so deeply immersed in his work that he 
could not know what happened outside. At this time the 
farmer heard a roaring sound. A tiger had fallen into a deep 
muddy tank and had got stuck in that. Ite could not get out 
of the mud, though he tried his best. So he roared loudly out 
of shcer helplessness. 

It was very hot. Nobody could be scen anywhere. Only 
the farmer was there ploughing his land. So the liger implored 
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the farmer to take him out of the mud. The tiger said, “O’ 
farmer brother, kindly save me from this situation. I will help 
you in future. | will give you so much gold and wealth that 
you will continue to enjoy them for seven generations. You 
do not have to do anywork. You will simply sit and cat.” 

The farmer said, “You are a ferocious wild animal. How 
can I trust you? After | save you, you will eat me at once. So, 
I can’t help you.” 

Hearing these words of the farmer, the tiger swore by the 
name of the Hill Goddess. He also touched his own eyes and 
nose. With thse pranks, he was able to convince the farmer 
and win his heart. 

The farmer stopped his work. He freed the bullocks, 
brought the rope and came towards the tiger to save him. 
The farmer stood on the bank of the tank, threw the rope to 
the tiger and asked him to hold it tightly. The tiger held the 
rope tightly in his teeth. The farmer slowly pulled the rope 
and lifted the tiger out of the mud. 

The tiger at last came to the edge of the tank. As soon as 
he reached the edge of the tank, he said to the farmer, “O' 
farmer brother, thank you very much for your help. | cann’t 
forget it and can’t repay it in my life. So, again thank you. 
But, in return of your help, I will eat you now.” 

The farmer was astonished to hear these words from the 
tiger. He condemned the tiger for his ungrateful attitude. He 
said to the tiger, “O’ ungrateful tiger! You are doing injustice 
to me. But, I will go to the birds and animals of the forest for 
justice. “ 

The tiger agreed with the farmer. They went to the other 
members of the forest. At first they met an ox wandering in 
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the jungle. The farmer told everything to the ox and implored 
him, “His majesty, ox! Sir, you have heard everything. I saved 
this tiger from mud but in stcad of being grateful to mc, he 
wants to eat me. Hence, I plead you to give me appropriate 
justice.” 

The old ox had extreme displeasure for the human bocings. 
“Men are the most selfish animals. They engage oxen in hard 
work during their youth and suck their blood. When they 
become old, these selfish men give them a sweet good byc,” 
the old ox thought. So he gave his judgement in favour of the 
tiger. He said, “The tiger is a carnivorous animal and man is 
his prey. If the tiger cats the farmer, according to the rule of 
cater and eatablcs, logically, there is no offence committed 
by him.” 

Hearing this judgement from the ox, the liger jumped over 
the farmer and tried to kill him. But, the farmer protested the 
judgement of the ox. He said, “One judgement is not enough. 
Atleast, we will mect three persons. Whatever judgement 
they deliver will be acceptable to mec.” 

Then, the farmer and the tiger went to the mango trec. 
The farmer told everything to the mango trce and implored 
it, “His majesty, mango trcoc, Sir, you have heard everything. 
I saved this tiger from mud but in stcad of being grateful to 
me, he wants to eat me. Hence, | plead you to give me 
appropriate justice.” 

The mango tree too had extreme displeasure for the human 
beings. The tree thought, “Men are the most selfish animals. 
They pluck all the mangoes from us when we bear fruits. 
When we become old and do not bear any fruits, they cut us 
for firewood and furniture.” So the mango tree too gave his 
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judgement in favour of the tiger. 

Hearing this judgement from the mango tree, the tiger 
jumped over the farmer and tried to kill him. But, the farmer 
protested the judgement of the mango trce. He said, “TIear, 
Mr tiger, still there is another judgement we have to seck. 
According to the Sastra, we have to meet at least threc persons 
and hear thrce judgements. Then, you will cat me.” 

At last, the tiger and the farmer went to a jackal. The farmer 
told everything to the jackal and implored him, “His majesty, 
Jackal! Sir, you have heard everything. I saved this tiger from 
mud but in stcad of being grateful to me, he wants to eat me. 
Hence, I plead you to give me appropriate justice.” Having 
said this, he waited for his judgement. 

The jackal was very clever. Both the tiger and the farmer 
werc neither his friond nor his enemy. If he gave his 
judgement in favour of thc tiger, the tiger would eat the 
farmer and he would get nothing. On the contrary, the 
ungratcful tiger might eat him. On the other hand, if the 
judgement was given in favour of the farmer, the tiger would 
become angry and cat him,” the jackal thought deeply. 

So the clever jackal thought of a very clever idea. After 
hearing all facts, the jackal looked at both of them and said, 
“Whatever you two animals say is correct, but, how shall I 
believe your words unless I see the reality?” Now the jackal 
said to them, “Show me how did the tiger got stuck in the 
mud and how you saved the tiger from the mud.” 

Hearing this, the foolish tiger jumped into that dcep 
muddy tank again and got stuck in the mud so strongly that 
he could not get up. When the farmer was about to throw 
the rope to save the tiger, the jackal stopped him and said, 
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“O’ you human beings, you call yourselves intelligent. But, I 
say, you too are fools. The tiger is already stuck in the mud. 
Do you want to welcome your death again? You stupid.” 

The farmer rcalised his foolishness. He did not throw the 
rope to the tiger again. The tiger was so strongly stuck in the 
mud that he could not get up. He tried his best but he could 
not. He roared loudly out of helplessness. IIc realised his 
mistake. Again, he implored the farmer to save him from the 
mud. But, the farmer did not pay heed to his words. 

The jackal said to the farmer, “Oh dear’ farmer brother, I 
have saved your life. But, what do I get in return?” The 
farmer brought five cocks at once and gave to the jackal. The 
jackal was very happy to sce such big and healthy cocks. 
Saliva began to flow from his mouth. 

After a day, the tiger dicd in the muddy tank. 

Now, there was double bencfit to the jackal. IIe got five 
big and healthy cocks from the farmer and he also got such a 
big tiger as his feast. He ate the flesh of the tiger for one whole 
week. 

The farmer was happy. The jackal was happy. Only the 
poor tiger died. 

And the tale ends here. 
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Sarpaganda 
(A tale of Gond folk, Nabarangapur District) 


Sarpaganda is the name of a beautiful tourist place in 
Jharigan block in Nabarangapur District, Odisha. There is a 
very interesting myth behind this place. 

There lived milkman and his wife near a jungle. They had 
more than thousand cows in their herd. The milkman was 
very industrious. Throughout the day he took care of the cows 
in the jungle. His wife helped him in his work. Both them 
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sold milk and its by-products in the ncarby market and carncd 
money. 

The milkman milked the cows in the jungle and scent all 
the milk through his wife to the village. Ie remained near 
the cowshed in the jungle throughout the year. Carrying the 
pot of milk, his wife went and came through the jungle 
everyday in the morning and cvening,. 

A demon lived in that jungle. One day when the woman 
was coming through the jungle with potfull of milk, she met 
the demon on the way. The demon detained her and drank 
up all her milk in the shape of a serpent at once. Then the 
demon said to her, “O’ woman, you will bring me milk 
everyday and I will wait here for you. If you don’t do so, 
then you will face the consequences.” 

After this, the demon in the shape of a scrpent drank up 
all milk from that woman everyday. But, her husband did 
not know anyhting about this. Everyday, the woman brought 
pots full of milk, but reached home without milk. 

The family members wondred, “Where docs the milk go 
everyday?” Her husband soon heard of this. On being asked, 
the woman described the facts before her husband. The 
milkman heard everything and thought for a whilc. 

He planned to kill the demon anyhow. One day he stopped 
sending his wife and he himsclf put on a woman's dross, 
carried the pot of milk and went through that jungle. When 
the milkman was going through the jungle, the demon came 
out and stopped him. At once the demon turned into a serpent 
and came to drink milk from the pot. 

As soon as the serpent demon tried to drink milk, the 
milkman in the shape of a woman struck the serpent with a 
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sword and cut him into seven pieces. And immediately after 
the serpent turned into seven pieces of stones. 

From that day, the name of that place is ‘Sarpaganda’. In 
Odia language, the meaning of snake is ‘Serpa’. And hence, 
‘Sarpaganda’ is derived from this. 

Now, there is a stone in the shape of a serpent divided 
into seven pieces. ‘Sarpaganda’ is a very natural and beautiful 
place in Jharigaon in Nabarangapur district. But 


unfortunately, most of the people of the district don’t know 
of this. 
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Tale of Two Cheats (1) 
(A tale of Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur District) 


Two friends lived in a small village. They were too idle 
and cheats. Cheating everybody, they earned moncy. They 
knew nothing other than this. They did not work at all and 
only slept all through the day. So that, their wives were 
annoyed with them. They threatened their idle and cheat 
husbands, “If you don’t work and earn, we'll leave you and 
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go to our fathers’ houses.” Hearing these words from their 
wives, the two cheats were worried and seriously thought 
of earning somehow. 

Onc day, the two cheats went to a long distance in the 
quest of earning some livelihood. They reached a village. A 
farmer was thrashing paddy and separating the blightetd 
corn. There was a big heap of the blighted corn in the 
thrashing ground. The two idle men reached there and saw 
the big heap of blighted corn. “How big the corn heap is!” 
the two idle men wondered with joy. They waited for the 
whole day in that village. When night descended, they went 
to the thrashing ground and stole all the blighted corn. 

At last, they reached their own village with a huge amount 
of blighted corn. “Our wives would become very glad to see 
such a huge amount of paddy with us”, the two idle men 
were delighted to think this. 

But, just the reverse happened. When they heaped up all 
the blighted corn on the floor, their wives became angry, 
scolded and humiliated them. The two fools could not 
understand why their wives were angry and abused them. 
This behaviour of their wives pained them much. But, after 
some time, they got to know everything. The corn they had 
brought was not the real paddy. Those were really blighted 
corn. They got to know this from their wives, felt very sad 
and shameful. 

After this, they came forward to earn money by applying 
their old modus operandi: cheating. They left their village 
with this plan. After some days, they reached a village. There 
was a rich man in that village. The two cheats requested the 
rich man to give them some work. The rich man saw these 
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two healthy young men and gladly agreed to give them some 
work. 

The rich man decided to appoint them in his house on the 
condition that they would cat twice a day and would bec paid 
two ‘annas’ as their wages daily. 

The cheats were also very happy. They had only expected 
food, but here they were to get two annas as additional 
remuneration. So they were very much glad. 

To test the two young men, the rich man sent one of them 
to graze his wayward buffalos and sent the other to fill up a 
container with water. 

The first cheat went to the jungle to graze the buffalos. “I 
will leave the buffalos in the jungle and sleep under the tree 
comfortably. In the evening I will return home”, the cheat 
thought. But, the buffalos did not support his plan. After being 
sect free from the herd, they ran here and there throughout 
the day. They never grazed calmly. The choat ran after the 
wayward buffalos and got very tired. 

On the other hand, the second cheat was engaged lo fill 
watcr in a container. But, the container did not fill up at all. 
The clever rich man had made a small hole under the 
container. The cheat filled water throughout the day, but the 
container did not fill up. He too became tired. 

The two cheats got tired and left their jobs on the first day 
itself. They had been mercilessly deccived by the clever rich 
man. 

Then the two cheats left the rich man’s house and went 
to another village. In that village, a rich old man had diced. 
The two cheats rcached there and made up a plan. Onc of 
the two cheats went to the rich man’s house and lamented 
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with others. All the members of that family saw this and 
wondered. Fhe cheat said to the members of that family, 
“The old man who has died is my grand father. He left us 
and came hcre long ago. 1 belong to his clan. Hence I shal! 
also purify myself along with you all.” He went to the 
cremation ground with others. He too observed all the death 
rites for ten days just like his family members. 

After some days, the cheat demanded the share of land, 
moncy and gold from other brothers. The brothers heard this 
and got angry with him. They said to the cheat, “O’ cheat, 
we don’t know you. Who are you? What a wonderful matter 
it is! You come from nowhere and forcibly purify and observe 
the funcra! rites. Now you falsely claim your right on the 
wealth. You are a big fraud. So you need big beating and 
then only you'll come to the right path.” 

All the brothers started attacking the cheat. But, the cheat 
requested them and said, “Brothers, you can beat me. But 
give mec a chance to speak. Let us ask the corpse to know 
whether I am your real brother or not. Tonight, we will go 
near the corpse. We will ask about my acquaintance with 
him.” The cheat played a big game with the members of the 
family. 

In the mean time, the cheat communicated to the other 
cheat about this plan. According to their plan, the other cheat 
dug a pit and buried himself in that hole. In the night the 
members of the family went to the burial ground with the 
cheat, stood near the place where the corpse had been buried 
and asked the corpse, “O’ father, who is this cheat really? 
Can you tell us?” 


The corpse said from the pit, “Fools, he is one of your 
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brothers. Can’t you recognise your own brother?” 

The sons again asked the soul of their father, “This man is 
demanding a share of our propcrty.” 

The corpse said, “O’ fools, you give your brother's share 
any how. Otherwise I will not let you sleep in peace.” 

The sons heard these words of the corpse. They were 
frightened and agrced to give his share. On the next day, the 
village sat to decide the division of their property. The cheat 
got about fifty acres of land, twenty grams of gold and other 
properties. The cheat sold all the land and gold and got plenty 
of money. Then the two cheats shared the money among, 
themselves and came back to their own houses. 

Seeing this moncy and wealth, their wives could not believe 
their own eyes. They danced in joy, cooked tasty food for 
their husbands, massaged the feet and waists of their 
husbands in that night. From that day, they honoured their 
husbands very much and never disobeyed them. 
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Tale of Two Cheats (2) 
(A tale of Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur District) 


There lived two cheats in a village. The name of one was 
was ‘Joga Cheat’ and the name of other is ‘Great Cheat’. They 
were experts in cheating one another. 

One day, Joga went through a jungle with a bag full of 
coins. As there were so many coins, it produced a jingling 
sound. In the mean timo, the Great Cheat appeared on the 
scene. He said to Joga, “Hello brother, there must be plenty 
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of rupees in your bag.” 

Joga said in reply, “O’ Where are they? There is nothing 
in the bag. I am just taking some vegetables.” 

The Great Cheat knew that Jaga told lies but he silently 
followed Joga. While going, Joga dozed off in the middle of 
the way. Fe wished to slcep under a tree for a while. But in 
fear of the Great Cheat he tied the coin bundle on the branch 
of a tree and slept soundly. 

But, the Great Cheat followed Joga and reached there. 
When Joga slept dceply, the Great Cheat took away the bag 
of coins. 

After a while, Joga got up and did not scc his bag thero. 
He was worried for sometime. “This must have been the 
handiwork of the Great Cheat,” Joga thought and followed 
the Great Cheat. 

Joga walked for some distance and saw the Great Cheat 
slecping deeply on the bank of a river and snoring loudly. 
Now Joga looked for his bag of coins here and there bul he 
could not find the bag of coins anywhere. Suddenly Joga saw 
an intersting scene. The legs of Maha thaka were wet. Joga 
guessed that the Great Cheat might have hidden the bag of 
coins in the water. Then he went into the river, looked for 
the bag under the water and he got back his bag. 

Then Joga went happily to another place with his bag of 
coins. There was a cemetery on the way. He slept there again 
and hid the bag of coins under the heap of ashes in that 
cemctery. 

In the mean time, the Great Cheat got up from sleep. He 
saw that the bag was not there. He became sure that it was 
the mischief of Joga. So without wasting time he [followed 
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Joga and rcached the cemetery. There he saw Joga sleeping 
deeply. The Great Cheat looked for the bag here and there. 
But, did not find it. He saw legs and hands of Joga were 
smeared with ashes. He inferred that Joga must have hidden 
the bag of coins under the heap of ashes in that cemetery. So 
the Great Cheat groped for the bag of coins under the heap 
of ashes in the cemetery. At last, he found the bag from under 
the ashes. Then he went away from there quickly. When Joga 
got up, he saw that there was no bag under the heap of ashcs 
in that comelery. He was worried and got angry with the 
Great Cheat. And then Joga followed the Great Cheat and 
reached ncar him so soon. 

Secing Joga the Great Cheat made up a plan. He decided 
lo make a compromise with Joga. ‘No doubt, Joga is very 
clever. But I am in no way less than him. If we both unite, 
then there is no power on the carth to defeat us. If we practise 
cheating, then it will be too good for us. We will earn plenty 
of money.” the Great Cheat thought. 

‘Then the Great Cheat gave a proposal to Joga to be his 
friend again. Then, they became good friends and they 
thought of cheating others and earning more and more. 

One day the Great Cheat brought a serpent without fangs. 
He said to Joga, “O’ friend, we will earn money through this 
fangless serpent.” On another day, the Great Cheat left that 
fangless serpent in a house in the village. Then he shouted. 
Joga heard his shouting and came there soon. The people of 
the house were frightened {to see the serpent in their house. 
The Great Cheat planned to catch the serpent. Then Joga 
thaka reached there and declared, “O’ people, if you give 
me forty rupees, I'll catch the serpent.” 


200 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


tales {rom hill and jungle 

The people of the house gave forty rupeos to Joga immedi- 
atcly. He caught the serpent and went away from there. Then 
both cheats met at a place and divided the money between 
them. They ran their business for some days very nicely. 

One day, really a poisonous scrpent entered one house. 
Everybody looked for Joga soon and they brought him to the 
scene. The Great Cheat also came with him. 

Joga saw the real poisonous serpent and trembled in 
fear. It was the real test and he would dic by the snake bite. 
Joga thought this and shook in fear. 

“But, why should I die alone by snakocbite? | should make 
the Great Cheat a death partner” Joga thaka thought this 
and said to the house owner, “O’ people, if that man (the 
Great Cheat) comes with mo, then we both can catch the 
serpent easily. Otherwise, I cann‘t catch the serpent alone.” 

Then all the villagers compelled the Great Cheat to join 
Joga thaka in catching the serpent. The Great Cheat and Joga 
went to the house to catch the serpent. 

When they tried to catch the serpent, it slung them both 
one after another. Both of them died by snake bite. Ultimately, 
both of them got the consequence of cheating innocent people. 
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The Kondh Old Man and the Tiger 
(A tale of Kondh folk, Koraput District) 


There lived a Kondh old man in a jungle of Koraput. 
Everyday, he carried an axe, went to the jungle, brought wood 


and sold it in the nearby market. 
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One day, the Kondh old man saw a royal bengal tiger in 
front of him in the jungle. He trembled in fear secing the tiger 
so near him. “Why did not the tiger attack him even when 
he was so close to him?” the Kondh old man wondered. But 
that tiger was really blind. The Kondh old man got to know 
later. 

Though the tiger was blind, he could smell very well. By 
smelling the kondh, the tiger could know that there was a 
man very close to him. The tiger said, “Who is there? Who 
has come to my jungle?” 

The Kondh old man said in fcar, “King tiger, please pardon 
moe. I have come to the jungle only to collect wood. Then you 
may kill me or save me.” 

The tiger was rcally good and gentle. He said, “Yes, you 
scem to be a good man. So you cut wood and then come to 
me.” 

After cutting wood, the Kondh old man came to the tiger 
and spoke politely. Then the tiger said to him, “O’ Kondh 
old man, really you are an obedient animal. | am happy with 
you. If you help ime, then I will bencfit you lifelong.” The 
Kondh old man said to the tiger, “O’ king, what service can 
I render to you?” 

The tiger said, “Can you cure my two eyes?” 

The Kondh old man said, “Your majesty, I! can cure both 
your eyes very soon by applying herbs and roots.” I'he Kondh 
old man applied medicinal herbs and roots on the tiger's eyes 
and cured the tiger very soon. Now the tiger could sce 
everything well. The tiger embraced the Kondh old man 
gladly. From that day, thc tiger took all care of the Kondh 
old man. He made the old man sit and gave him different 
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kinds of food. 

The tiger hunted deers, rabbits, elks, goats, sheceps and 
many more and brought them for the old man. The Kondh 
old man cooked these flesh and ate happily. After some days, 
cating such nice food, the Kondh old man became fatty and 
oily. 

The tiger saw the health of the Kondh old man. 

One day, the tiger told him jokingly, “What, O Kondh, 
you have become too fatty and oily. What is the matter?” 

When the tiger said this, both of them laughed loudly. 
Thoe tiger said this in fun, but the old man could not reccive 
it casily. Hearing these funny words of the tiger, the old man 
was frightened. 

“The tiger is a ferocious animal and one should not have 
faith on that cruel animal” the Kondh old man thought. He 
planned to kill the tiger. He dug a big pit and covered its face 
with leaves and straws. The tiger fell into the pit and could 
not get out of it. 

Secing, the disloyalty of the Kondh old man, the tiger felt 
sad. The tiger hated this disloyalty of the Kondh old man but 
he did not request the old man to save him from the pit. 

“Death is ccortain”, the tiger realised. But before his death 
he told the Kondh old man , “O’ Kondh old man, you have 
poisoned my faith. Still I am not aggrieved. But, after my 
death, my dead body will help you more. After my death, 
you will bury my head, body, legs and tail separately and 
you will get its benefit.” 

After some days, the tiger died in that pit. The Kondh old 
man felt sorry to some extent. But, he forgot it soon. Then 
the Kondh old man remembered the dying words of the tiger. 


204 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


lales from hill and jungle 

He buried the head, body, legs and tail of the tiger separately. 

After some days, he dug out these places. He found gold 

where he had buried the head. He found diamond where 

he had buried the legs. He found silver where he had buried 
the body. He found pearls where he had buried the tail. 


The Kondh old man got plenty of wealth and became rich 
soon. 
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The killer of one thousand 
(A tale of Paraja folk, Koraput District) 


A husband and a wife lived in a village. They had a swect 
stall in the village. They sold sweets, fried cakes in their shop 
and managed their family happily. 

The village pcople, after returning from the field, came to 
the swect stall in the evening. There they took snacks and tca 
in that swect stall. 
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Everyday flies sat on the sweets and cakes. The sweet shop 
keeper drove out the flies every moment. But the flies would 
come back and sit on the sweets. So the shopkecper was 
irritated. 

One day, in a flight of anger, the sweet shop keeper killed 
one thousand flies. As he killed one thousand flies, he got 
great self satisfaction. The next day, he went round the village 
and shouted loudly, “1 have killed onc thousand in a day, I 
can kill one thousand in a day.” 

The people wondered at his boastings. 

“Perhaps this man has learnt tricks from some wrestler” 
the village pcople thought. 

The shop kecper killed onc thousand in a day. The village 
people heard this and got scared. The news spread rapidly 
through out the country. 

The king also heard this nows and wanted lo mect the 
killer of once thousand. So the king wished to appoint him as 
the commander-in-chicf of his kingdom. The king sent his 
messenger to bring that killer of onc thousand lo the court 
hall. 

The messenger reaches the house of the sweet shop koeper 
who becomes the killer of onc thousand overnight. 

The messenger told the shopkeeper; “Oh, superman, take 
my respect. Our king wishes lo make you the Commandaecr- 
in-Chief of his kingdom. So please come with mae to the king.” 

The shopkceper heard this and froze in fcar. Really, he 
was not the killer of one thousand. ile had only killed once 
thousand flies. If the king knew this, then his head would be 
detached from his body. le started sweating, profusely. The 
shopkeeper told the messenger that he would reach the 
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king’s palace in the following week and sent him back. 

That night the shopkeeper said to his wife, “Dear, listen 
to me. The king has invited me to make me the Chief of his 
army. You know, how timid | am! My name has been 
propagated falsely that 1 kill thousand people everyday. Let's 
lcave the country. It is better to leave than to dic in the battle 
field.” 

The couple made a plan to steal a horse from the king's 
stable. They decided to run away from the country with the 
help of the horse. When nght decended, the couple went to 
the king’s stable to stcal a horsc. A very strong wrestler 
guarded the king's stable. The shopkecper’s wife got 
frightened to see the wrestler. She said to her husband, “Look, 
the guard at the stable is a very strong wrestler. How can 
you take away a horse from him?” 

‘The shopkeeper said to his wife aloud, “Perhaps that stupid 
guard doesn’t know the power of the killer of one thousand. 
This killer of one thousand can twist and trample thousands 
of wrestlers under his feet. If this killer of one thousand just 
presses this weak fellow, then he will mingle with the dust.” 

The guard of the king's stable heard the word ‘killer of 
one thousand’, trembled very much and passed stool and 
urine in fear. He thought that the killer of one thousand might 
be there. So he ran away from that stable. The shop keeper 
became glad. His wife also praised him. Then the husband 
and wife took a horse from the king's stable and came back 
to their house in that night. 

In that night, the husband and wife prepared their bag 
and baggages and prepared to leave the country. On the other 
hand, the army of the enemy country reached the border. 
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The king heard this and was very much afraid. The army of 
the king was weaker than that of enemy. The king fearcd 
the enemies very much and sent all his messengers 
immediately to the killer of one thousand. 

The name of the killer of one thousand propagated not 
only in his own country but outside the country also. There 
spread the fear of the killer of one thousand in the 
neighbouring country also. 

At this time, the shopkeeper and his wife arrived there 
with a horse loaded with bag and baggages. They held a 
numbers of baggages with household appliances like pots etc. 
on the back of the horse which produced produced ‘thon, 
thon, dhon, dhon’ sounds. 

The army of the enemy side heard this and thought that 
the killer of one thousand had come and reached the frontier. 
Now there was a great danger in front of them. The army of 
the enemy side thought of this and feared how to overcome 
that. They apprehended that their death was certain. So the 
army of the enemy side ran away in fear. 

It seemed as magic to the shopkeeper and his wife. It 
happened only due to the killer of one thousand. The 
shopkeeper and his wife thought this. 

In the mean time, the king and his army reached there 
and they saw a man and a woman in the frontier. 

“This man might be the killer of one thousand and due lo 
him the army of the enemy ran away in fear” the king and 
his army thought. 

Then the soldiers of the king went to that man and they 
saluted him by prostrating on the ground and told him, “O’ 
superman, you are the killer of one thousand, we know now. 
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So please be kind and come with us to our kingdom. Our 
great king is waiting for you.” 

Then the soldiers of the king brought the killer of one 
thousand and presented him before the king. The king ly 
praised the courage of the killer of one thousand and 
immediately madc a great announcement. The king 
appointed him the Commander-in-Chief of the kingdom. In 
this way, a simple shopkeeper became the Commander-in- 
Chief of the kingdom. 

It is heard that as long as the killer of one thousand 
remained as Commander-in-Chief of the kingdom, the enemy 
countries did not attack that country. 
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The Paraja Daughter and 


Her Demon Brother 
(A tale of Paraja folk, Koraput District) 


A Paraja girl married a Paraja young man. The newly 
married Paraja couple lived happily for some days. But, their 
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happiness did not continue for long. 

The Paraja girl was an orphan. So she married the young 
Paraja guy without dowry. As the girl did not bring any 
dowry, the husband always grumbled on her. He beat his 
wife day and night. 

The Paraja girl also had a demon brother in the jungle. 
But, nobody knew about this. The demon wished to see his 
sister. He turned into his original shape and became a human 
being. One ‘day he reached the village. By asking others, he 
got the adress of his sister's mother-in-law’s house. 

The Paraja girl recognised her demon brother when he 
reached her house. She cleaned his brother's feet and gave 
him breakfast. Then the demon sat on the chair. When his 
brother-in-law came home, the demon saluted him. But, the 
brother-in-law misbehaved him. Still the demon did not show 
his real self to his brother-in-law. He waited with patience in 
his sister's home for two days. 

In the mean time, in his presence the husband beat his 
wife so intensely and aggressively with a cane that she 
became half dead. The demon saw everything. As his sister 
had not brought any dowry, her husband was beating her. 
The demon realised this and felt very sad but he did not do 
anything there. 

He thought of various plans to bring his brother in law 
back on the right track. Then he invited his brother-in-law 
and his sister to his house. The demon said to his brother-in- 
law, “O’ dear brother-in-law, please come to my home, then 
I will give you everything you want.” 

The brother-in-law ignored the words of his wife’s brother 
in a loud laughter. He did not like to go to the demon’s house. 
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The demon made all kinds of requests but his brother-in-law 
didn’t agree to go there. 

But, at last, he kept his wife’e request and agrced to go. As 
soon as they reached the jungle, the demon showed his real 
shape. The brother-in-law saw the huge and ferocious demon 
and got afraid. Seeing the demon, he urinated and excreted 
on his cloth. But, his wife knew about her demon brother 
very well. So she did not (f[ear at all. 

The husband was so afraid that he told his wife to return 
to his house soon. The wife said in reply, “Do you know, my 
brother is a very good and simple person. He has not given 
anything to us. So he wants to give us a huge amount of 
wealth. So there should be no cause of panicky.” 

In the morning, the demon took an clephant as his 
breakfast. Seeing this, the brother-in-law froze in fear and 
became senseless. But, the demon talked with his brother-in- 
law very normally. I'he demon was so huge in shape that he 
took a ton of food in a single meal. Ie also ate tigers and 
lions as his tiffin. 

The tiger, lion and all animals of the jungle were afraid of 
the demon. The demon cultivated in the jungle with all other 
animals. He used tigers and elephants in cultivation. He 
engaged thousands of jackals in reaping and thrashing of 
paddy. The brother-in-law wondered, “There must be 
thousands of acres of cultivatable land of the demon in the 
jungle.” 

The sister and the brother-in-law remained in the house 
of the demon for some days. Bul, the poor brother-in-law did 
not feel comfortable there. He was in constant fear. So he 
wished to return soon to his house. But, he did not say 
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anything in fear of the demon. The brother-in-law realised 
his fault and fclt sorry by remembering previous events. 

“How rich and huge the demon is! Yet, I beat his sister. If 
the demon knows that 1 beat his sister regularly, the demon 
will trample me and kill me.” Brooding over all these things, 
the husband felt panicky. 

After this, the husband decided not to beat his wife in 
future. The sister and brother-in-law remained in the demon’s 
house for a few morc days. The demon gave farewell to his 
sister and brother-in-law. At the time of farewell, the demon 
gave ten cartful loads of gold, ten cartful loads of diamond 
and ten cartful loads of silver to his sister. To help in cultivation 
in the house of the brother-in-law, the demon sent ten 
elephants, fifty tigers and hundred jackals also. 

The brother-in-law became too happy to see such a huge 
amount of wealth. He blamed himself by remembering his 
previous deeds and begged pardon to his wife for his crucl 
behaviour. 

“My brother-in-law has realised his fault and has repented 
enough”, the demon felt. Then he became sure that there 
was no problem to his sister. 

The demon gave farewell to his sister and brother-in-law 
with plenty of wealth. There were hundreds of carts lined 
up in front of the house of the Paraja young man. The Paraja 
young man did not beat his wife further. Nobody saw the 
demon’s daughter in distress. 

The tale ends here. 
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Why is the Face of Monkey Black? 
(A tale of Paraja folk, Koraput District) 


Once in the jungle, there was an important mecting with 
king lion in the chair. All the members of the jungle were 


present in this meeting. 
“Men circulate rupees and coins to make business 
transaction. So, why don’t the animals do it? And why don’t 
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they cstablish markets in the junglc?”, the animals discussed 
these few issues in the meeting. 

At last, il was decided that the rupee would be circulated 
in the jungle. There would be a market in the jungle soon. 
These announcements were made by the lion, the king. 

The lion king ordered the monkey to make rupecs and 
coins. And the lion king strictly ordered the monkey to 
produce gold coins in the jungle. 

It was decided that the value of the animal’s rupee should 
be more than the value of rupee of man. As the value of 
American dollar was more than Indian rupee, so also the 
value of gold coin of the animal would be more than the rupee 
of man. 

All the animals accepted this decision unanimously. 

Animals would establish their rupee in the jungle and 
create a markcetyard in the jungle. They would compete 
with men. Their gold coins would be more valuable than the 
coins of men. Thinking over this, the animals danced with 
joy. 

According to the decision of the lion king, the horses, 
donkeys and jackals searched for gold in the jungle and they 
brought gold and heaped them before the monkey. 

Seeing the heap of gold, the monkey became too greedy. 
He thought of many things about the gold. So he made coins 
with iron and coated them with gold. The animals did not 
have any clue about this. As the coin shone outwardly, the 
animals of the jungle became happy and praised the monkey. 
After production of coins, there started a market in the jungle. 
The exchange and transaction of money also ensued. The 
animals became very glad. Everything was bought and sold 
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in the market. But, the animals could not prepare the swcels 
at all. 

One day, the king lion sent a bear to bring sweets from 
men. The king gave two gold coins to the bear to bring sweets. 

The bear took two gold coins and went lo the mens’ markel. 
The bear was proud of the animal’s gold coin. tHe 
underestimated the iron coins of men. Fle thought the valuc 
of their coin was more. So he swelled in pride. 

The bear reached at the sweet stall. He gave two gold coins 
to the sweet vendor and said, “O’ confectioner brother, 
please give five thousand pieces of sweets for our king.” 

The sweet vendor took the two gold coins from the bear 
and looked at the gold coins with joy. But after carcful 
observation he could realise that the coin was counterfeit. 
He rubbed the two coins on a stone. The gold coating came 
out and the real iron coin was visible. 

The sweet vendor got angry with the deccitful bear. ttc 
threw the false coins on the face of the bear. The bear felt 
very ashamed and came back to the jungle. The bear reached 
before the lion king and reported the cheating of the monkey. 
The king became very angry lo know about this. Then the 
king lion convened a mecting soon to discuss mainly about 
the deception of the monkey. And al last it was decided to 
smear black colour on the face of monkcy and take him round 
the jungle. 

Since then it is believed thal the face of the monkey is black. 
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Tale of Seven Brothers and Sister 
(A tale of Soura folk, Rayagada District) 


There were seven merchants in a country. They had only 
one loving sister. Her name was Maina. The seven brothers 
liked their sister very much. But, the sisters-in-law did not 
love Maina. Only the youngest sister-in-law loved her. 

Once the seven brothers went to an island for trading. It is 
alrcady said that the sisters-in-law didn’t love Maina. As the 
seven brothers went outside, the sisters-in-law killed Maina 
and threw into the river just in the next the moment,. The 
youngest sister-in-law felt sorrow and only wept. 
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Month after month passed. The seven brothers returned 
after completing their commercial jobs. After reaching home, 
the seven brothers looked for their sister first. But, they could 
not find her in home. They asked their wives about . 

Maina gocs to a nearer village and soon she will return, 
the wives deceive their husbands. 

Days passed by. But, the brothers did not find Maina and 
became worried. Except the youngest sister-in-law, other six 
sisters-in-law told lies to their husbands about Maina. They 
said, “You went to business for months together. Your sister 
always quarreled with us. And at last, she went away 
somewhcre. We searched her for many days, but could not 
find her anywhere.” 

Hearing this, the brothers felt sad but were displeased 
with their wives. Some days passed. They did not get any 
news and information about their sister. Onc day, the 
youngest brother went to the nearby river to bathe. A beautiful 
Lotus flower blossomed there. The youngest brother went to 
pluck the flower. But, the flower moved back some to a 
distance and sang a song; 

“I enter knee-deep water, 

The Lotus moves on and on 

Brothers go abroad 

The sisters-in-law torture me 

And they kill me and throw me in to the water” 

The youngest brother did not understand this and returned 
home. He told his wife everything about the flower. “How 
can the flower sing the song? he asked his wife. Then his 
wife told all the facts to her husband. 

She described how the the six sisters-in-law lorlured Maina, 
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how they killed her and how they threw her into the river. 
Then the youngest brother came to know the reality. He was 
angry with all the sisters-in-law. Then he said to other 
brothers about this. All the brothers felt sad after hearing 
this. They thought deeply, “ How will our sister get life 
again?” Then they went to that Lotus flower. 

The Lotus flower saw her brothers and sang: 

“1 enter knee-deep water, 

The Lotus moves on and on 

Brothers go abroad 

The sisters-in-law torture me 

And they kill me and throw me in to the water 

Take my petals 

And fix them in the chignons of the sisters-in-law 

Then you will get your sister.” 

The brothers heard this song and plucked the flower. After 
reaching the house, they fixed the petals into the chignons of 
their wives. 

In the night, when the sisters-in-law went to bed to sleep, 
the petals of the flower sang; 

The Lotus flower saw her brothers and sang: 

“I enter knee-dcep water, 

The Lotus moves on and on 

Brothers go abroad 

The sisters-in-law torture me 

And they kill me and throw me in to the water 

Take my petals 

And fix them in the chignons of the sisters-in-law 

Then you will get your sister.” 

The sisters-in-law were afraid after they heard the song 
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of the petals. And they got up from the bed and moved around 
the house. They confirmed that this flower was nobody but 
Maina. 

The sisters-in-law confessed to their husbands how they 
killed Maina. The youngest sister-in-law collected all the petals 
and prayed to the Hill Goddess. The Hill Goddess brought 
Maina back to life. Then Maina got up as if she was waking 
up from sleep. The brothers became happy to sce thocir sister 
there. 

The sisters-in-law realised their faults and begged pardon 
to Maina. The brothers wanted to kill their wives, but Maina 
stopped them and made them restrain their anger. From this 
day, the brothers, sister and sisters-in-law lived happily. 
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The Magic Ring 
(A tale of Bhatara folk, Nabarangapur District) 


There lived a widow with her only son. Mother and son 
together reared a dog and a cat. The dog and the cat were 
just like their family members. 
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The son of the widow looked like a prince. But, duc to 
extreme poverty, both the mother and son went to the jungle 
to collect wood and other jungle products. They sold wood 
in the nearby market and managed themselves. 

One day the son was cutting wood in the jungle. Suddenly, 
a Yaksha (a supernatural being) came out from the trec. The 
jungle became bright by his luminous light. The son of the 
widow saw the light and was frightened. 

The Yaksha said to the son of the widow, “O child, don’t 
cut the tree. I will give you a ring. The ring will give you 
whatever you ask for. But, in the night, you should keep it in 
your mouth.” 

The son of the widow stopped cutting the tree, brought 
the ring from the Yaksha and returned home. 

To test the ring, he begged a new house. It was truc. To his 
great astonishment, a ncw palace appcared at once. He 
became sure that the magic ring really worked well and the 
Yaksha had not deceived him. 

Then the boy asked for gold, diamond, silver, pearls, gems, 
land, money etc. one after another. The house of that young 
man beacame full of wealth. The old woman and the son 
danced with joy. 

The boy became rich very soon. Some of his enemies burnt 
in jealousy seeing such a big amount of wealth. They wanted 
to know the root cause of his sudden growth. 

There was a beautiful palace of the king. The king had a 
beautiful daughter. The son of the widow saw the princess 
in that palace once. He begged the magic ring to gel him 
such a palace soon. 

At once, there was a beautiful palace. T'hen the boy became 


223 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


tales from hill and jungle 


the number one rich man in the country. The king knew about 
this and was astonished. Hence, the king wished to give his 
only daughter to that young man. After some days, the king 
offered his daughter to the son of the widow. The man 
married the princess and they spent their time happily. 

‘The enemics of the widow’s son couldn't tolerate this. One 
day, his enemies came to know about the magic ring. 

One night, the young man was sleeping with his mouth 
open. His enemies put a piece of straw into his nose. He 
sncezed heavily and the magic ring flung outside. The enemies 
took the ring immediately and left that place. Even, they left 
the country and crossed the seven seas. Then they reached a 
new island. 

The enemics begged the magic ring a new palace. At once, 
the palace of the son of the widow disappeared. Then the 
enemies took away the princess by the help of the magic ring. 
Afterwards they resided in that island happily. Nobody knew 
nothing about this. 

The son of the widow lost the magic ring and became a 
beggar of the street. He also lost his wealth, palace and 
beautiful wife and everything. 

When the king knew about this, he was dissatisfied with 
the young man. The king got angry with him. He thought, 
“The son of the widow may have hidden my only daughter 
somewhere by magic.” 

The king ordered, “If the youngman doesn’t return my 
daughter within two weeks, his head will be cut off. “ The 
widow and her son heard about this. They spent sleepless 
nights in restlessness and fear. 

At this time, the dog and the cat came to the front to help 
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the widow and hcr son. The dog and the cat said, “Don't 
think seriously. We two will search for and bring, back the 
magic ring and the princess.” 

The dog and the cat searched for the magic ring in many 
countries. But, they didn’t find out the magic ring anywhere. 
They moved and moved and got exhausted. At last, they 
reached the seven seas. They met a crocodile in that sca. The 
dog and the cat told all the matter to the crocodile. The 
crocodile also gave information about the enemics and the 
princess in the island. The crocodile said to them, “O friends, 
there is an island in the middle of the seven seas. There the 
enemies and the princess live.” 

Then the crocodile agreed to take them across the seven 
seas to that island. At last, the dog and the cat crossed the 
seven scas with the help of the crocodile. They rcached that 
island and saw the palace and the princcss. 

The dog and the cat became sure that the magic ring was 
there in that palace. They waited in the night. When the 
enemies went to sleep, the cat enterd the house carefully. 
The dog waited outside the house. 

The enemies slept deeply and snored loudly in the mid- 
night. The cat put its tail into the nose of the enemy. The 
enemy sneezed. So that, the magic ring came outside. The 
cat held the magic ring in his paws and came out. 

The dog did not want the cat to take all credit for this feat. 
The dog said, “It has bccn possible because of mec.” The cat 
also said the samc thing. This led them to to a quarrel. 
Since that day, there has been no good relationship between 
the cat and dog. Despite the quarrel, they brought the magic 
ring and returned to the widow's house. 
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There was only one day left for the two weeks to be com- 
pleted. The dog and cat reached the house right at this time. 
The son of the widow got the magic ring back. He became 
happy. Then, with the help of the magic ring he got back his 
his palace, the princess and all other wealth soon. He was 
overjoyed. The king also became happy. 

The young man directed the magic ring to kill the enemies 
by drowning in the sea. Then the magic ring drowned and 
killed all the enemies. 

There after the youngman, his wife and his old mother 
lived happily. 
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The Tale of a Tiger and Cake 
(A talc of Paraja folk, Koraput District) 


There lived an old man and an old woman. They had no 
children. These two souls spent their time by secing each 
others face. They had no one to back them up in times of 
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need. 

One day, the old man and the old woman wished to cat 
cake. The old woman collected blackgram and fine rice for 
cake. The old man and the old woman went to the jungle to 
collect wood. They saw a jackal on their way. 

The jackal said to the old couple, “ What is the matter? 
Uncle and Auntie? Today you look very cheerful. Why have 
you come to the jungle so early today?” 

The old man said to the jackal, “The matter is very simple. 
Your auntie wished to cat cake today. She has also collected 
some blackgram and rice. So we have come to the jungle to 
collect wood.” 

Hearing about the blackgram cake saliva flowed from the 
jackal’s mouth. “Well, it is going to be a very good breakfast 
today You will enjoy the taste of the blackgram cake,” the 
jackal told. 

In the mean time, the tiger heard the conversation between 
the jackal and the old couple. He also got allured to eat the 
blackgram cake. 

On that day, the old man and the old woman brought 
wood from the jungle and made the blackgram cake and ate. 

The next day, the old couple went to the jungle. The tiger 
came and obstructed their way. 

The tiger said to the old man, “What is the matter, uncle? 
I listen that nowadays you make blackgram cakes and eat 
them daily. I like the blackgram cake very much. Today, I 
will give you blackgram, rice and wood. You have to prepare 
blackgram cake for me. I will go to your home in the night to 
eat the cake.” 
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The tiger also made a plan to eat the old man and the old 
woman along with the cake. The tiger brought blackgram, 
rice and wood and gave them to the old man and the old 
woman. The old couple took those things jovfully and 
returned home. Thinking about the tiger, they got frightened. 
They did not have any belief in an animal like the tiger. 

In the evening, the old woman prepared cake. They both 
ate cakes. They kept on cating the cake until it got exhausted. 

There was no cake left for the tiger. Thinking over this, the 
old woman sweated in fear. She thought, “What shall we 
give when the tiger comes? The tiger won't listen anything. 
He will surely swallow both of us.” 

Then the old man and the old woman thought of a plan. 
The old woman brought pebbles, small glass pieces, thorns, 
iron powder, stone pieces and other harmful things and 
prepared a giant cake. 

The old woman kept this big cake in front of the gatc. The 
old man and the old woman hid themselves in two different 
pots. 

At the advent of night, the tiger came to the village and 
roared in front of the oldman’s house. 

The tiger said “Oh old man and old woman, are you 
already asleep? Do you sleep so early in the evening 
everyday? Where is my cake, give me soon. I am hungry.” 

The old woman said from inside the pot, “Uncle tiger, we 
have made a very nice cake for you. And there is that big 
cake in front of the gate. You can eat it and relish it.” 

The tiger looked cheerful to see such a big cake in front of 
him. He was so hungry and anxious that without seeing 
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anything he ate the whole cake within a fraction of second. 
As soon as he had eaten the cake, all his teeth came loose 
with a ‘kad, kad’ sound. As the tiger bit pebbles, small glass 
picces, thorns, iron powder, stone pieces all his teeth broke 
and got uprooted. The poor tiger felt uneasy and ran back to 
the jungle. 

Then the old man and the old woman came out of the 
pots and breathed in peace. 
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The last tale 


Translation of any great work is a challenge that any 
translator would admit. Translation as a product is a 
byproduct of translation as a process: the whole process of 
transcreation, shifting onc particular discourse from one 
cultural milieu to a different onc, appropriating the messages 
encoded in a certain sociolinguistic context to a new onc. 
The main task of a translator, thereforc, is to narrow this gap 
between the two languages through cross cultural integrative 
skills to fit the text into an interdependent world. The task is 
of a greater magnitude when the authors undertake the 
responsibility of translating their own works. In their attempt 
to remain faithful to the originals, they may tend to ignore 
the demands of the target languages, the language into which 
a certain text is to be rendered. On the other hand, while 
trying to sound original in the translated version, they may 
be-accused of distorting the nuances of the source language. 
Rabindranath Tagore’s translation of Gcetanjali has been 
blemished for not being the exact replica of the original: the 
great poet has been blamed for playing with the beauty of 
the Bengali language. Nevertheless, both the versions of 
Geetanjali are rcad and enjoyed by the people all over the 
world. 

While translating a text, the author or the translator needs 
to forge a balance between authorial intention and the readers’ 
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expectations. A good translator lries his/her best to minimize 
the gap between theory and practice, between a perfect text 
and a lext thal is able to satisfy the target audience. This gap 
between the original and the translated version is minimum 
when the selected text is a scientific, mathematical or 
journalistic discourse whercas in case of literacy or religious 
discourses the gap can be maximum. In case of the former, 
the translator needs to transfer only the message whereas in 
case of the later, the message needs to be accompanied by 
the corresponding emotions and feelings enriched with 
cultural overtones. Unless the translator takes some of these 
paralinguistic/supra-linguistic features of a text, the readers 
will be missing out the beauty ingrained in the original text. 
This is exactly for this reason, that the efforts at Machine 
Translation initiated by 1lIT Kanpur, IIT Delhi, lIT Mumbai, 
IIIT Hyderabad, DOE, NCST and C-DAC have not been very 
successful. Hence the essential duty of a translator is to 
understand the nature of discourse, employ appropriate 
techniques to remove the obstacles in the comprehension, 
deverbalisation and re-formulation, re-rendering (translation) 
of the text, the search and usc of appropriate equivalences to 
make the translated text acceptable to the target audience. 
In the Indian context, this need for making the translated 
texts available to readers has become an imperative in the 
face of the increasing interdependence between the Indian 
languages on the one hand and the international community 
on the other. The Sahitya Academy and the National Book 
Trust of India are doing wonderful jobs to bridge this gap 
between different linguistic communities by patronizing the 
projects dedicated to translation. Dr Sarvapalli 
Radhakrishnan, our former President rightly said, “There is 
only one literature in India though there are many languages.” 
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In spite of the structural differences, there lie many similarities 
which show the affinity of one Indian language with anothocr. 
But the translation of a text in an Indian language into English 
poses many more challenges than onc faces while translating 
a text from one Indian language into another. These two 
languages are so divergent in terms of their structural and 
cultural constructs that an translator nceds to be extra careful 
while venturing to attempt a translation. This humble attempt 
of Mr Ranjan Pradhan to translate the tribal tales from Oriya 
into English is commendable in spile of there being a danger 
of its being double distanced from the truth, once from the 
original tribal languages, second from the Oriya rendering of 
the tribal tales. 

In this huge collection of 50 tribal tales from almost all 
tribal communities spread over different parts of undivided 
Koraput district, Mr Pradhan has tried his best to show the 
cultural homogeneity of the tribal groups in spite of their 
apparent geographic and cthnic hetcerogencity. The themes 
of the tales contained in this selection relate to the basic socio- 
economic nceds and belief system among, the tribals. They 
include tales based on familial and cxtra-familial 
relationships, human relationship with naturc, Gods, 
Goddesses and wild animals, the supernatural life, animals 
and human beings with infinite power, human greed, follies 
and fallibilities, love and valour, natural phenomena, 
idiosyncrasics of different professions, myths behind the 
habits and physical features of tribal pcople and animals, the 
world of witchcraft and black magic, myths about the 
previous life of animals and birds, fertility rites, humanized 
animals and birds, relationship between animals, their follies 
and their susceptibility to different attractions. In all, the 
tales cover almost all the aspects of human, animal and 
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supernatural life and throw light on the strengths and 
weaknesses of all. 

While rendering the original text into English, Mr Pradhan 
has tried his best to remain faithful to his original text as much 
as possible. The narrative style employed in telling stories in 
Oriya is very much discernible in the translated version also. 
The language employed in this text is well within the 
comprehension of an average reader of English. All the tales 
arc highly readable and enjoyable. They are significant not 
because they can be used by grandmothers to lull their grand 
children into sleep but because they are highly educative, 
many of them of them end with morals which would help 
parents mould the character of their children. 

This commendable work by Mr Pradhan can be a very 
reliable resource for the scholars working in the areas of tribal 
life, culture and literature. His other two books in Oriya on 
Paraja Life and Culture and the Culture and Tourism of 
Nabarangpur District have been widely appreciated by the 
anthropologists and research scholars. I am confident that 
this daring and noble attempt my Mr Pradhan will also be 
equally successful and will inspire many more scholars of 
this area to probe into the hidden treasures of tribal life 
involving their art, language, literature (tales and songs) and 
culture on a large scale. 

I extend all my best wishes to him for his spectacular 
success in every project that he undertakes. 


Dr. Abhilash Nayak 
Regional Director 
IGNOU Regional Centre 
Koraput, (Orissa) 
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about the author 


ranjan pradhan 


Ranjan Pradhan is a writer who has dominated the Odia 
literary world for the last fifteen years long in many fields; 
poetry, fiction, modern short stories and research. Ile is very 
popular in the tribal research field of Odisha. Ile is onc of the 
most stylish short story writers of Odia literature. He was born 
in a small remote village of Kendrapada district of Odisha in 
1979. He was writting poctry in his school age. He is a graduate 
in science stream and zoology as his subject. After his graduation 
from Kendrapada autonomous college (Utkal University), he 
studied Journalism and mass communication. He completed 
PGJMC from IGNOU, New Delhi and joined as a journalist in 
the largest Odia daily news papcr. He has completed M.A. in 
Oriya from Utkal University, Odisha. He has started his 
professional carcer from 'Sambad' (the largest Odia daily news 
paper of Odisha). He has worked both as a sub-editor in the 
desk and district correspondent in many districts of Odisha. 

He started writing from the year of 1992. But, in the ycar of 
2003, the first poctry collection Matigecta (The song of the carth) 
is published. Pradhan's poems are purely folk centric and rich 
with village experiences. There were the emotional clarity and 
honesty of experience in his poetry. 

But, suddenly Pradhan stopped poetry and started to write 
short stories. He wrote the short stories and soon he became 
very popular in the field of Odia short stories. I lis speciality is 
exceptional thought and exclusive style. Ire is a stylcish story 
writer in Odia literature. An Odia short story 'Bapa' (the father) 
had won the 13th Bhubaneswar book fair Rabi Pattanaik smruti 
award (2007). During his college period, he had got first position 
in State Label Odia short story compctition sponsored by 
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Jagaruka Sahitya Sanskruti Pratisthan, Kendrapada (1998). 
He has also got Srusti o' srasta award-2006 (Umerkote, 
Nabarangapur district of Odisha) for Odia short stories. He 
has bagged Lekhalekhi Youth Odia Short Story Award-2007 
(Youth Odia Short Story Award, Bhubaneswar) for excellence 
in Odia short stories. He has got Nirvan Yuva Pratibha 
Samman-2008 (Jayapur, Odisha) and Umakanta Mohapatra 
Smruti Samman-2008 (Kedar Nath Gabesana Prathisthana, 
Bhubancswar) for odia short stories. He has got Sahitya 
Akademi's travel grant and visited New Delhi and made an 
intcraction with the eminent writers of India. 

Ranjan Pradhan has written many books both in Odia and 
English languages. The short story collections Tanuja balaku 
nei jetesabu bekaria gapa and Vitamin are the two master 
peices of the Odia short story world. After few days of 
publication, both the books disappear from the market. Then 
there have many editions added in the publication history of 
the two books. 

In the mean time, Pradhan got an opportunity to work in 
the Koraput {tribal region. He joined at Nabarangapur as the 
district correspondent of Sambad. Ile worked here for a decade 
long and riched with much more tribal experiences here. 
‘Thousands of news features and exclusive news stories relating 
tribal lives are published in Sambad and other leading Odia 
news papers and magazines. He made an extensive tribal 
rescarch oricntetion during staying in Koraput. After some years 
of working, Pradhan started writing the tribal books of research 
orientetion. He published Bana dangarara gapa-I (Tribal Folk 
Tales of Koraput Region, Part-I) and Bana dangarara gapa-II 
(Tribal Folk Tales of Koraput Region, Part-II). He collected above 
a hundred of tribal folk tales from this region. Then He published 
another rescarch work Paraja life and culture (an exclusive 
ficld study on Paraja tribe). This book really identificd him as a 
truc tribal rescarcher. Again he published Tribal dance and 
song. This book is another mile stone of his research field. Tales 
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from hill and jungle is his first book published in English 
language. 

Many of his Odia short stories and tribal features have 


broadcast in All India Radio. IIc has presented many talks in 
AIR. 


PERSONAL PROFILE 


Name 
Ranjan Pradhan 


Father's name 
Maguni Pradhan 


Mother's name 
Nayana Pradhan 


Family 
Wifc: Pragyan, Daughter: Samiksha 


Phone: 9437213854 (Mob) 06858-223375 (Office) 
E-mail: ranjan_pragyan@rediffmail.com 
pradhanranjan37@yahoo.com 


Date Of Birth 
1st May 1979 


Self Sketch 

Confident, Hard Working, Sincere, l'onest, Organised, 
Caring 

Tlobbies 

Writting and reading Rescarch Based Articles, Short Stories, 
Poems, Cinema Script & Collecting News from different News 
Channels 
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Zodiac Sign 
Libra 

Motto of Life 
Live with Love 
Profession 
Journalism 


Academic qualification 
Bsc. Zoology (Hons), Utkal University, Odisha 
M.A. in Oriya, Utkal University, Odisha 


Professional qualification 
Post Graduate Diploma in Journalism & Mass Communication 
(PGJMC)- IGNOU, New Delhi 


Languages known 
Odia, English, Hindi 


Experiences 

a) A decade long Experience in an Odia Daily Newspaper 
Sambad (Both Desk & Field) 

b) Five Years Experience in an Odia Literary Magazine 
Abhipsa (Editorial) 

c) Exclusive Experiences about Tribal lives of Koraput Region 


Awards 


1. First position in state label Odia short story competition 
sponsored by Jagaruka Sahitya Sanskruti Pratisthan, 
Kendrapada (1998) 

2. Srusti O Srasta literary award-2006, Umerkote, 
Nabarangapur (For Odia short story) 

3. 13th Bhubaneswar Book Fair Rabi Pattanaik Smruti 
award- 2007 (For Odia short story) 

4. Lekhalekhi Youth Odia Short Story Award-2007, 
Bhubaneswar (For Odia short story) 
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5. Nirvan Yuva Pratibha Samman-2008, Jayapur, Odisha 
(For Odia short story) 

6. Umakanta Mohapatra Smruti Samman-2008, Kedar 
Nath Gabesana Prathisthana, Bhubaneswar (For Odia 
short story) 

7. Travel Grant Fellowship-2008, Sahitya Akademi, 
Kolkata (For Odia short story) 


Books published 


1. Mati gita (Odia Poems Collection) 

2. Tanuja balaku nci jetesabu bekaria gapa (Odia Short 
Stories Collection) 

3. Vitamin (Odia Short Stories Collection) 

4. Nabarangapur zillara sanskruti o' parayatan (Tribal 
Tourism & Culture of Nabarangapur District) 

5. Bana dangarara gapa (Tribal Folk Tales of Koraput 
Region, Part-!) 

6. Bana dangarara gapa (Tribal Folk Tales of Koraput 
Region, Part-II) 

7. Paraja life and culturc (Research Based Exclusive Tribal 
Ficld Study on Paraja Tribe of Koraput Region, Odisha) 

8. Tales from hill and jungle (Tribal Folk Tales of Koraput 
Region in English) 

9. Tribal dance and song (Research Based Exclusive Tribal 
dance and song collection) 


News paper & Magazine items 

About 2,000 no.s of exclusive news stories & 500 no. of ficld 
features are published 

A no of short stories, tribal features, poems & other features 
are published in many lcading Odia literary magazines. 


Ranjan Pradhan 
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